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SHEER  INDUSTPtT. 


CHAPTER  I. 

Results  of  the  awfiil  Catastrophe — Too  cautious  by  half 
—  A  Case  of  Conscience  —  Rational  Curiosity — A 
Coroner's  Inquest,  together  with  a  passing  Reflec- 
tion concerning  that  useful  Institution — "  Sheer  In- 
dustry" again  prospers — A  short  Essay  on  Grun- 
dyism. 

QuiDDY  could  not  but  be  shocked  at  this 
awful  event,  and  when  informed  that  the  old 
man  was  indubitably  dead  he  burst  into 
tears.  Confused  and  bewildered  by  the  sud- 
denness of  the  stroke,  for  a  time  he  walked 
about  the  room  wringing  his  hands.     When 
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he  had,  in  some  degree,  recovered  him- 
self, he  stopped,  and  turned  to  the  doc- 
tor ;  and,  striking  his  forehead,  imploringly 
cried, 

"  What  am  I  to  do,  doctor,  what  am  I  to 
do?" 

"  You  had  better  send  to  his  relations,  and 
inform  them  of  what  has  happened,"  repUed 
Mortars. 

"  He  ain't  got  none,"  said  Quiddy. 
"  Then  send  to  one  or  other  of  his  most 
intimate  friends,"  continued  Mortars. 

"  He  ain't  got  one — at  least  that  I  know 
of,"  rephed  Quiddy,  "  for  nobody  ever  came 
to  see  him,  for  the  two  years  he  has  lodged 
with  me." 

"  Strange !"  exclaimed  the  other.  Then, 
after  a  moment's  reflection,  he  inquired, 
"  Who  was  his  usual  medical  adviser  ? — 
Who  was  his  attorney  ?" 

"  Ah !  true,"  said  Quiddy,  greatly  reheved 
by    the    suggestion;    "]\Ir.    Leechman,    of 
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Bishopsgate-street  was  his  doctor,  but  I 
never  heard  of  his  having  an  attorney." 

"  Then  you  had  better  send  instantly  to 
Mr.  Leechman,"  said  Mortars,  at  the  same 
time  looking  at  his  watch ;  "  I  don't  see  that 
I  can  be  of  any  use  here ;  besides,  I  have 
business  of  my  own  to  attend  to." 

"  Do  you  think  there  will  be  a  coroner's 
inquest,"  inquired  Quiddy. 

"  Unquestionably,"  rephed  Mortars.  Then, 
as  if  suddenly  struck  by  the  thought,  lie 
said — 

"  By  the  by — you  say  he  has  neither 
friends  nor  relations :  who  is  there  to  look 
after  his  property  ?  I  suppose  he  has  pro- 
perty ?" 

"  Property  ? — oh — the  furniture  is  all 
mine,"  replied  Quiddy,  innocently  looking 
around  the  room. 

"  But  he  must  have  property  of  some 
sort  ?"  said  Mortars. 

"  Oh — yes — in  course — those  boxes  and 
b2 
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trunks  are  all  Lis  n ;  and  his  clothes,  and  so 
forth,  are  in  those  drawers;  and  that's  his 
watch  on  the  table ;  and  a  few  books  in  the 
next  room,  and  the  prints  hanging  about  are 
all  his'n.  And,  oh" — and  his  heart  palpi- 
tated as  he  said  it — "  and,  then,  there's  that 
iron-box  with  the  bunch  of  keys  in  it,  under 
the  bed — that's  his'n  also." 

"  Are  you  at  all  related  to  him,  Mr. 
Quiddy  ?" 

"  Not  in  the  least,  doctor." 

"  Um,"  said  Mortars,  gravely  stroking  his 
chin ;  "  I'm  no  lawyer,  but  I  don't  think  there 
can  be  any  harm  in  our  doing  what  I  am 
about  to  suggest,  nor  do  I  apprehend  that 
you  will  so  misunderstand  a  well-meant  sug- 
gestion, as  to  take  offence  at  it.  Now,  as  the 
unfortunate  old  man,  dying  in  your  house,  a 
stranger,  has  nobody  about  him  legally  au- 
thorized to  look  to  the  security  of  his  pro- 
perty; and  as  I  am  the  first  person  called  in, 
and  but  a  few  minutes  after  the  melancholy 
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occurrence,  I  think — I  do  really  think  it 
would  tend  greatly  to  youi^  satisfaction  if  I 
were  to  affix  my  seal  to  the  various  things 
belonging  to  him.  I  can't  wait  the  arrival 
of  Mr.  Leechman,  which  may  be  a  good 
while  delayed,  so  that  under  all  circum- 
stances— " 

"  I'm  sure,  doctor,"  said  Quiddy,  eagerly 
interrupting  him,  "  so  far  from  being  offended, 
I  shall  be  very  much  obhged  to  you  if  you 
will  take  that  .trouble.  It  Avill  be  a  great 
weight  off  my  mind,  for  there's  no  knowing 
ivhat  some  people  are  capable  of  sa}dng." 

What  he  could  apprehend  that  people 
were  likely  to  say,  since  he  did  not  explain, 
we  sl^all  spare  ourselves  the  trouble  of  con- 
jecturing. Mortars  did  not,  in  the  least, 
notice  the  observation,  but  asking  for  sealing- 
wax  and  a  light,  and  having  received  them, 
he  proceeded  to  affix  his  seal  to  all  the  boxes 
and  drawers  (which  were  locked),  and, 
lastly,  came  to  the  iron  box  which  we  have 
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already  noticed.  The  lid  was  down,  and  the 
key  (to  which  was  attached  the  bunch)  was 
in  the  keyhole.  The  doctor  turned  the  key, 
and  having  put  his  seal  to  that  box  also,  de- 
livered the  bunch  to  Quiddy.  The  latter 
suggesting  that  as  that  was  the  poor  old 
man's  iron-chest,  it  might  "  be  better  to  put 
two  seals  to  that^'  the  other  replied  that  one 
seal,  where  he  had  placed  it,  was  as  good  as 
a  hundred;  and  intimating  that  he  should 
be  ready  to  attend  whenever  his  presence 
might  be  required,  he  wished  Quiddy  good 
morning,  and  departed. 

Had  Quiddy,  before  he  offered  the  sugges- 
tion just  noticed,  reflected  but  ibr  a  moment, 
it  would  surely  have  occurred  to  him  that  so 
frail  a  thing  as  a  seal  is  not  placed  on  any 
depositary  for  the  purpose  of  protecting  it 
against  deUberate  violence  (to  which  end  it 
would  be  impotent),  but  to  stand  as  evidence 
whether  such  depository  has,  or  has  not, 
been   opened,   or    tampered   with,   by   any 
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means  whatever.  For  this,  then,  one  seal 
properly  placed  was,  as  Mr.  Mortars  truly 
observed,  as  good  as  a  hundred;  and  it  was 
as  impossible,  therefore,  for  any  body,  with- 
out detection,  to  take  any  thing  out  of  the 
iron-box — as  to  put  any  thing  into  it. 

Quiddy  left  to  himself,  while  waiting  the 
arrival  of  Doctor  Leechman,  set  about  con- 
sidering how  he  had  best  proceed  in  so  far 
as  the  melancholy  occurrence  affected  the 
person  who  was  always  foremost  in  his 
thoughts,  namely,  Mr.  Quiddy.  The  chief 
subject  of  his  cogitation  was  (we  need  hardly 
say),  the  pocket-book.  With  respect  to 
that,  he  was  placed  in  a  very  awkward  pre- 
dicament. When  pointing  out  to  Mr.  Mor- 
tars the  various  articles  which  constituted  the 
whole,  as  he  said,  of  Lickpenny's  j)roperty, 
it  had  suddenly  slipped  his  memory  that  he 
had  in  his  own  coat-pocket  a  not  unimportant 
portion  of  it.  Shoidd  he  suddenly  recoUect 
liimself,  and  confess  his  oversight?  That 
would  have  a  very  odd  appearance ;  for  how 
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could  he  reasonably  account  for  his  forget- 
fulness  of  an  item  of  such  magnitude  ?  Then 
again,  it  would  certainly  be  inquired  how  it 
had  come  into  his  possession,  and  for  what 
purpose ;  and  these  obvious  questions  he  could 
not  truly  answer  without  divulging  secrets, 
the  exposure  of  which  might  be  injurious  to 
himself;  and  for  Mr.  Quiddy  to  be  the  means 
of  injuring  Mr.  Quiddy  was  a  circumstance 
at  the  bare  idea  of  which  humanity  must 
shudder.  Nobody,  indeed,  had  a  right  to 
expect  tJwt  of  him.  Upon  the  whole,  then, 
it  woidd  not  be  proper  to  recollect  suddenly 
that  he  was  in  possession  of  the  object  under 
consideration. 

What,  then,  should  he  do  with  it  ?  Un- 
luckily, thought  he,  the  iron-box  (as  well  as 
every  thing  else)  being  sealed,  he  could  not 
put  it  into  that  without  hQiw^  found  out ;  and 
instead  of  believing  that  he  had  broken  it 
open  for  the  purpose  of  restitution,  people 
would  be  more  inclined  to  suspect  the  very 


OR,  SHEER  INDUSTRY.  9 

opposite  intention.     No : — tliat  must  not  be 
thoiicrht  of. 

Should  lie  conceal  it  in,  or  about,  the  bed, 
or  behind  a  chest  of  drawers,  and  so  let  it  be 
discovered  as  if  by  accident  ?  That  would 
be  unsafe:  it  might  be  found  by  somebody 
or  other  who  might  happen  to  go  into  the 
room,  and  that  somebody  or  other  might  be 
tempted  to  purloin  it.  So  that  would  not 
do. 

A  new  train  of  thought  entered  his  mind. 
Had  the  old  man  left  a  will  behind  him  ?  If 
he  had,  why,  as  he,  Quiddy,  had  always 
treated  him  with  abundance  of  kindness  and 
attention,  and  as  those  commodities  had  been 
moreover  of  a  quality  the  most  disinterested, 
there  could  be  no  doubt  that  he  was  consti- 
tuted sole  heir  to  the  property — in  which 
case  it  would  be  his  by  right;  if  he  were  not 
so  constituted,  he  should  properly  consider 
himself  to  be  a  very  ill-used  person,  and  as 
justified,  upon  every  principle  of  equity,  in 


10  PIIINEAS  QUIDDY; 

repairing  tlic  ungrateful  omission,  by  the 
means  which  accident  had  conferred  upon 
him.  In  either  case,  then,  the  property  was, 
or  ought  to  he^  liis. 

But  the  latter  hypothesis  was  improbable, 
for  there  was  no  one  in  the  world  but  him- 
self to  whom  it  was  likely  Lickpenny  would 
bequeath  his  property — except,  perhaps,  he 
should  have  destined  it  to  the  enrichment  of 
some  already  overgrown  charitable  fund, 
and  "  that  would  be  a  thousand  pities." 

On  the  other  hand : — Had  he  died  intes- 
tate ?  In  that  case  he,  having  been  smug- 
gled mto  the  world  without  payment  of  the 
usual  fees  to  the  church  for  his  rio'ht  of 
entree — being,  in  the  eye  of  the  law,  Jilius 
nullius^  or,  as  Quiddy  expressed  it,  "  he  not 
belonging  to  nobody  and  nobody  not  be- 
longing to  him,"  all  his  beautiful,  nice  little 
bank-notes,  together  with  every  thing  else  he 
died  possessed  of,  would  devolve  to  the 
Crown:  and  the  mere  notion  of  such  a  lapse 
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was  quite  preposterous,  the  Crown  being  ver;^ 
well  able  to  do  without  it.  All  things  con- 
sidered, then,  and  no  one  being  in  the  secret 
but  himself,  he  resolved  that  it  would  be  not 
only  prudent,  but  right  {towards  himself)  to 
remain  silent  upon  the  matter,  till  a  question 
should  be  raised  concerning  it  by  any  body 
else,  when  it  would  be  quite  time  enough  for 
him  to  speak. 

To  a  similar  whim  to  affect  the  taciturn 
(a  singular  whim  for  a  Frenchman  to  indulge 
in)  an  opulent  banker,  at  the  outbreak  of  the 
first  French  Revolution,  was  said  to  have  been 
indebted  for  the  greater  portion  of  his  im- 
mense wealth.  At  that  period  of  horror  and 
anarchy,  great  numbers  of  the  French  nobi- 
lity (the  marked  victims  of  the  time)  se- 
cretly confided  to  his  charge  their  jewels, 
cash,  and  plate,  to  be  reclaimed  upon  the 
hoped-for  return  of  tranquillity.  Of  these, 
many  fell,  fighting  in  the  royalist  ranks,  and 
many  more  by  the  hand  of  the  executioner. 


12  PIIINEAS  QUIDDY; 

Wlien  once  the  bullet  and  the  guillotine 
have  commanded  silence,  they  are  inflexible 
in  their  decree;  and  as  their  victims  could 
never  remind  Mons.  P d  of  their  depo- 
sits (become  by  their  removal  the  property 

of  their  surviving  kindred)  Mons.  P d 

saw  no  reason  -why  he  should  be  more  com- 
municative upon  the  subject  than  they. 

Quiddy,  by  a  majority  as  large  as,  not  very 
long  ago,  was  considered  sufficient  to  influ- 
ence the  interests  of  a  mighty  empire — 
namely,  a  majority  of  one — having  carried 
the  question  in  debate  in  his  own  fa^•our,  he 
found  no  difficulty  in  persuading  himself 
that  this  ONE  was  the  voice  (not  of  the  peo- 
ple, but)  of  justice. 

Having  satisfied  his  mind  upon  this  point, 
he  proceeded  to  examine  the  contents  of  the 
pocket-book.  There  were  (in  addition  to  the 
bank-notc-3  which  he  had  lately  thrust  into 
it)  a  few  memorandums  of  no  importance; 
and  some   notes-of-hand,  payable   to   Lick- 
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penny,  for  certain  sums  amounting  together 
to  nearly  five  hundred  pounds,  which  he 
had  at  various  times  advanced  to  Quiddy  for 
the  purposes  before  mentioned. 

"  My  own  notes-of-hand,  I  declare !"  ex- 
claimed the  latter:  and  so,  indeed,  in  one 
sense,  they  were. 

That  the  phrase  was  susceptible  of  another 
and  very  different  construction  tells  nothing 
against  one  who  made  no  pretensions  to  a 
critical  understanding  of  the  niceties  of  the 
English  language.  Now,  as  every  man  has 
a  right  to  do  what  he  will  with  his  own^  it 
pleased  Quiddy,  in  the  exercise  of  this  right, 
tx)  tear  those  bits  of  paper,  small  as  they  were, 
into  a  quantity  of  bits  considerably  smaller. 
This  operation,  by  an  almost  unavoidable 
association  of  ideas,  reminded  him  of  a  do- 
cument of  a  similar  character,  which  he  had 
placed  unfinished  in  his  desk.  Being  un- 
finished, it  was  a  mere  scrap  of  paper  of  no 
value ;  and  to  complete  it,  under  existing 
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circumstances,  would,  as  he  piously  reflected, 
be  a  mockery  of  the  dead. 

"Draw  up  a  note-of-hand  payable  to  a 
dead  man !  it  would  be  down  right  stujQf  and 
nonsense,"  thought  he. 

Whereupon  with  even  less  hesitation  than 
in  the  previous  case,  he  operated  in  a  like 
manner  upon  that. 

Just  as  he  had  completed  this  task,  he  was 
informed  that  a  person  wished  to  speak  with 
him.  This  person  being  shown  into  his  room, 
proved  to  be  the  gentleman  who  was  so 
anxious  to  improve  his  mind  by  making  a 
trip  to  America. 

Quiddy,  with  a  mournful  countenance,  in- 
formed him  of  what  had  just  occurred:  and 
added  that,  with  respect  to  the  arrangement 
which  he  had  hoped  to  complete  that  day,  he 
was  sorry  to  say  that  the  parly  who  had 
promised  him  the  necessary  funds,  had 
"  called"  in  the  course  of  the  morninc^,  and 
disappointed  him  by  the  information  that, 
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owing  to  various  causes,  it  was  altogether 
out  of  his  power  to  fulfil  his  promise. 

There  was  no  more  to  be  said  about  the 
matter ;  so  the  disappointed  traveller  went 
away,  with  a  countenance  to  the  fiill  as  rue- 
ful as  Quiddy's.  As,  however,  for  the  credit 
of  human  nature,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the 
latter  was  not  the  only  charitably-disposed 
person  in  London,  let  us  console  ourselves 
with  the  behef  that  the  other  found  a  friend 
elsewhere. 

We  have  already  said  that  Lickpenny 
never  appeared  personally  in  those  transac- 
tions, but  cautiously  kept  in  the  background : 
no  one  therefore  of  the  parties  "  assisted" 
entertained  the  shghtest  suspicion  that  he 
was  concerned  in  them.  Now,  it  may  be 
asked,  why  Quiddy,  having  in  his  hands  the 
means  intended  for  the  particular  purpose, 
did  not  complete  a  bargain  which  presented 
advantages  so  tempting  ?  We  cannot  say. 
It  might  be,  that  he  thought  it  better  not 
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to  dispossess  liimself  of  the  notes,  in  case,  by 
any  accident,  it  should  be  discovered  that 
they  had  been  in  his  possession :  a  circum- 
stance far  from  impossible,  seeing  that  those 
fastidiously-precise  people  at  the  Bank  take 
tlic  trouble  of  dating  and  numbering  their 
mucli-beloved  issues — a  practice  which  ren- 
ders them  traceable. 

That  our  very  loving  friends  and  most 
peaceable  neighbours  the  French,  though 
endowed  with  every  other  fine  quahty  under 
the  sun,  (and  we  have  no  less  an  authority 
for  it  til  an  their  own  assurance) — that  they 
are  frivolous  in  their  pursuits,  "pleased  with 
a  rattle,  tickled  with  a  straw,"  excited  by 
trifles  which  a  child  of  any  other  nation 
would  despise,  are  facts  so  constantly  as- 
serted and  so  fi^equently  proved,  that  it  would 
be  folly  to  dispute  them.  Not  so  the  Enghsh. 
John  Bull  is  a  rational  animal ;  steady,  sen- 
sible, wise,  even  in  his  amusements  ;   and 
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(wliicli  is  most  to  our  point)  of  so  well-regu- 
lated a  curiosity,  that  little  less  would  excite 
it  than  antouM  serve  to  stir  the  apathy  of  a 
Dutchman  or  a  Turk.     As  for  instance  : 

Samuel  Ivory,  comb  and  brushmaker,  living 
in  the  narrowest  part  of  vSt.  Martin  s-court, 
makes  a  journey  to  York  ;  at  York,  by  an 
accident,  he  is  killed  ;  at  York  he  is  buried. 
This  shocking  event  is  announced  to  the 
public  by  the  newspapers,  and,  instantly,  from 
all  parts  of  London,  crowds  rush  to  St.  Mar- 
tin's-court !  There  they  are,  jostled,  jammed 
in,  squeezed  almost  to  suffocation,  and  screech- 
ing for  help  and  mercy.  At  length  they  are 
pressed  forward,  till  they  reach  the  interest- 
ing object  of  their  visit — the  front  of  the 
closed  house,  in  which ,  mark  you  !  nothing 
at  all  had  happened!  They  stare  at  it  for  a 
good  quarter  of  an  hour  ;  read  the  inscrip- 
tion over  the  door,  "  Samuel  Ivory,  com]3 
and  brushmaker,"  ten  times  over  ;  and, 
having  satisfied  themselves  that  there  he  had 

VOL.  II.  C 
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lived,  they  exclaim,  "  Awful  sight !  I  shall 
never  forget  it !"  and  away  they  go  to  give 
place  to  others,  equally  eager  with  themselves 
to  satisfy  a  rational  curiosity.  Should  it  so 
ha]^pcn  that  IMr.  Ivory  had  a  manufactory 
surrounded  by  a  high,  dead  brick- wall  at 
Cripplegate,  or  elsewhere,  so  much  the  bet- 
ter: there  they  go  again,  gape  at  the  liigh 
dead  brick-wall,  cry,  "Ah,  that  was  his 
manufactory,  poor  fellow  !"  and  return  satis- 
lied  to  their  homes.  So  did  it  happen  in  the 
matter,  from  which  (as  it  is  not  unfrequent 
with  us)  we  have  digressed. 

Quiddy's  shop-windows  being  partially, 
and  the  upper  windows  of  his  house,  en- 
tirely closed,  the  report  that  a  sudden  deatli 
had  occurred  therein,  rapidly  spread.  The 
usual  consequences  ensued.  From  the  mo- 
ment when  the  event  had  become  generally 
known,  until  midnight,  crowds  of  people 
collected  in  front  of  the  house,  in  order  to 
gratify  a  ciuiosity  honourable  alike  to  their 
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hearts  and  understandings,  by  staring  up  at 
the  closed  shutters — tliere  beino;  nothinc^  hut 
the  closed  shutters  to  be  seen !  Satiated  by 
long  gazing  on  this  "  interesting  spectacle," 
and  impelled  by  a  curiosity  more  rational 
still,  with  eager  steps  they  proceeded  thence 
to  a  street  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  mile  away, 
to  stare  at  the  house  in  which  four  years 
ago  (!)  the  deceased  had  carried  on  his 
business  of  a  shoemaker,  but  which  ever 
since  that  period  had  been  occupied  by  a 
greengrocer !  The  next  day,  and  the  next, 
were  those  exciting  objects  visited  by  other 
crowds  (the  largest  numbers  assembhng  on 
the  Sunday),  nor  did  the  public  curiosity 
entirely  subside  until  the  funeral  was  over. 

Whoso  shall  assert  that  the  English  arc 
not  the  most  rational  people  upon  the  face 
of  the  earth,  to  liim  we  say — "  a  fico  for 
thee !" 

By  and  l)y  came  Dr.  Leechman.  With 
an  air  of  profound  tliought  he  pressed  the 
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wrist  of  his  customer-defmict  with  those 
particular  fingers  usually  employed  to  deter- 
mine for  life  or  death ;  and  whilst  thus  em- 
ployed inquired  what  Mr.  Mortars  had  done 
for  him?  Being  answered  by  Quiddy  that 
Mortars  could  do  nothing  at  all,  Leechman, 
with  that  generosity  for  which  he  was  re- 
markable, bore  testimony  to  the  prodigious 
ability  of  his  professional  brother,  by  de- 
claring that  human  skill  could  have  done  no 
more,  and  confirmed  the  opinion  of  the 
former  by  pronouncing  Lickpenny  to  be  as 
dead  as  Julius  Ca3sar.  He  approved  of  the 
afiixing  of  the  seals  to  Lickpemiy's  effects, 
and  agreed  with  Mortars  that  the  present 
was  a  case  for  a  coroner  s  inquest.  Their 
joint  opinions  were  speedily  confirmed 

Amongst  the  most  useful  of  the  institu- 
tions of  this  country  a  coroner's  inquest 
stands  pre-eminent;  at  the  same  time,  in 
certain  cases  of  which  it  has  cognizance,  it  is, 
of  all  its  institutions,  the  nastiest.     The  cases 
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chiefly  alluded  to  are  those  ig  which  Self- 
destruction  is  either  suspected  or  directly 
charged.  Seldom  is  it  that  gentlemen,  or 
men  of  respectability,  who  would  conduct 
the  inquiry  as  well  with  delicacy  as  with 
decency,  are  found  willing  to  attend  these 
disagreeable  tribunals  :  the  consequence  is, 
the  jury  is  mostly  formed  of  the  green- 
grocers, gingerbread-bakers,  and  chandlers 
of  the  neighbourhood  where  its  functions 
are  required, — ^the  low,  the  illiterate,  and 
the  ignorant.  These  find  an  unwholesome 
gratification  in  a  disgusting  pruriency  of  in- 
quiry into  all  the  matters  connected  with 
the  deceased,  whether  tending  to  the  eluci- 
dation of  the  one  fact  for  their  consideration 
or  not  :  and  from  this  very  circumstance, 
perhaps,  does  that  institution  derive  a  por- 
tion of  its  utihty.  For,  apart  fi:om  the 
awful  responsibility  awaiting  the  dreadful 
crime  of  Self-slaughter,  we  do  solemnly  be- 
lieve tliat  many  a  one  of  a  mind  sensitive 
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and   refined,  when   by  misery,  or  grief,  or 
suffering,  all  l)ut  unendurable,  he  has  been 
driven  to  the  contemplation  of  the  act  as  his 
sole  apparent  relief — we  do  solemnly  believe 
that   he   has   paused    in    its    perpetration, 
startled  by   the   dread  of  that  coarse  and 
heartless  inquisition  into  his  thoughts,  his 
feehngs  and  affections,  his  habits,  his  man- 
ners, and  his  circumstances,  to  glut  by  their 
exposure  the  vulgar  cuiiosity  of  the  town. 
But  this  is  a  subject  too  grave  to  be  longer 
dwelt  upon  in  pages  of  a  character  Hke  these. 
Well;  according  to  the  usual,  but  some- 
what equivocal  phrase,  a  jury  ''  sat  upon  the 
body :" — a  phrase,  which  being  thus  trans- 
lated by  a  Frenchman  who  was  reading  to 
his  countryman  a  newspaper  report  of  a  pro- 
ceeding of  this  nature,  ''  Un  jurjj  sest  assis 
aur  le  cndavre^' — the  other,  with  a  look  of 
horror,  exclaimed — ^^ Ah! quels  harharesque 
ces  Anglais !     S'asseoir  sitr   un   cadavrc  ! 
I' idee  seule  mefaitfmnir  F 
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The  only  witnesses  examined  were  Quiddy, 
his  shop-boy,  and  his  maid-servant,  Mr. 
Mortars,  and  Dr.  Leechman.  The  case  was 
as  plain  as  a  pike-staff;  and  had  it  been  in- 
vestigated by  a  set  of  intelligent,  educated 
men,  would  have  been  settled  in  an  houi', 
and  the  verdict  of  "  Died  by  the  visitation 
of  God,"  returned  at  once ;  but  which,  after 
a  sitting  of  eleven  hours,  and  an  adjourn- 
ment to  ten  o'clock  on  the  following  morning, 
was  not  delivered  till  five  of  that  afternoon. 

Each  one  of  the  jurors  had,  in  his  wisdom, 
many  questions  to  ask,  of  which  he  had 
neither  the  sense  to  understand  the  import, 
nor  sagacity  to  foresee  the  consequences ;  so 
that  had  this  been  a  case  which  required  a 
cautious  and  an  acute  course  of  elicitinnr 
evidence — supposing  it  suspected  that  wilful 
murder  had  been  committed  by  some  person 
or  persons  unknown — the  questions  asked  by 
these  wiseacres  were  so  nicely  contrived  to 
defeat  the  ends  of  justice,  that  (as  we  beheve 
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it  lias  but  too  often  occuitccI)  by  their  aid 
the  perpetrators  would  have  been  materially 
assisted  in  escaping  detection. 

We  will  not  give  a  report  in  full  of  the 
proceedings  before  the  coroner:  the  curious 
in  such  matters  may  seek  for  them  in  the 
newspapers  of  the  time:  the  result  of  that 
investigation,  and  of  others  connected  with 
the  death  of  Lickpenny,  so  far  as  they  con- 
cerned Quiddy  (and  it  is  only  in  so  far  that 
they  concern  us)  will  be  all-sufficient  for  our 
purpose. 

Quiddy  having  deposed  very  clearly  to  all 
he  knew  touching  the  melancholy  event :  it 
having  been  sworn  to  by  the  shop-boy  that, 
within  five  minutes  of  the  time  when  he  had 
been  sent  by  his  master  to  fetch  Mortars,  he 
had  seen  the  deceased  alive  and  well:  by 
Mortars  that,  upon  his  reaching  the  house 
within  five  minutes  after  receiving  the  sum- 
mons, he  found  him  dead  :  by  Dr.  Leech- 
man  that,  upon  his  arrival  some  considerable 
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time  afterwards  lie  found  liim  in  precisely 
the  same  state:  and  each  having  answered 
to  a  considerable  mass  of  questions,  all  more 
or  less  unintelligible  and  irrelevant,  which 
were  put  by  the  several  jurors — one,  because 
he  thought  the  question  "  couldn't  do  no 
harm  if  it  didn't  do  no  good;"  another,  be- 
cause "  he  mought  ax  any  question  he'd  a 
mind  to ;"  a  third,  because  he  thought  it  ''  a 
question  which  he  would  dare  the  crowner 
to  object  to  at  his  apparel :" — having  answered 
variously  to  these,  that  they  "  didn't  know," 
"  couldn't  say,"  "  quite  impossible  to  tell," 
and  the  like ;  and  there  being  no  reason  for 
supposing  the  deceased  had  met  his  end  by 
unfair  means,  the  verdict,  such  as  it  has  been 
already  stated,  was  found. 

Respecting  Lickpenny's  property,  when 
that  became  the  subject  of  investigation, 
Mortars  avouched  that  upon  his  examining 
his  effects  in  the  presence  of  the  Doctor  and 
Quiddy,  the  seals  whicli  he  had  placed  upon 
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them  before  he  quitted  the  house  on  the 
morning  of  his  first  visit,  he  found  perfect 
and  entire :  nothing,  therefore,  could  possibly 
have  been  abstracted.  A  dihgent  search 
was  made  for  a  will,  but  no  such  document 
was  to  be  found:  this  circumstance,  how- 
ever, was  the  less  to  be  deplored,  as  they 
discovered  neither  property  (so  to  speak — 
for  the  httle  that  was  afterwards  found  was 
hardly  worth  mentioning) — nor  vouchers  for 
property.  It  was  shown  that  he  had  had 
money  in  the  funds,  which  he  had  gra- 
dually sold  out.  What  he  had  done  with 
it  nobody  could  tell;  and  all  that  Quiddy 
could  say  upon  the  subject  was,  that  the  old 
man  was  always  very  close,  and  never  spoke 
to  any  body  (at  least  not  to  him)  about  his 
concerns.  There  was  but  one  solution  of 
the  mystery.  In  his  strong  box  were  found 
a  quantity  of  old  lottery-tickets,  all  crossed 
with  the  fatal  word  blank,  in  large  black 
characters.     "  Tlie  foohsh  old  fellow,  then, 
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must  liave  made  ducks  and  drakes  of  liis 
money.*** 

In  a  corner  of  the  box,  quite  at  the 
bottom,  and  beneath  an  old  account-book, 
was  discovered  an  old  waistcoat  tightly 
folded,  within  which  was  an  old  stocking,  and 
within  that  again  a  little  old  canvass  bag: 
this  bag  contained  exactly  thirty  golden 
guineas.  It  has  already  been  stated  that 
owing  to  Lickpenny's  isolated  position  in 
society,  his  property,  should  he  die  intestate, 
would  devolve  to  the  Crown.  Besides  these 
thirty  guineas,  which  would  barely  pay  the 
funeral  expenses,  and  one  or  two  trifling  biUs 
which  remained  unsettled,  there  was  nothing 
remaining  but  his  wardrobe. 

Now,  as  George  the  Third  was  a  gentle- 
man (and  it  was  in  the  reign  of  that  good 
king  that  these  events  occurred)  and  Lick- 
penny's  clothes  and  hnen  being  in  not  tlie 
best  condition,  it  was  deemed  that  the  pre- 
sentation of  them  to  His  Majesty  miglit  be 
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taken  as  an  insult;  and  the  additional  con- 
sideration that  His  Majesty  being  a  much 
larger  man  than  the  defunct,  not  an  article 
of  said  wardrobe  but  would  be  a  very  awk- 
ward fit,  it  was  resolved  that  the  Crown 
should  be  kept  in  ignorance  of  the  matter, 
and  the  whole  stock  remain  with  Quiddy. 
The  latter  could  not  but  say  he  thought  he 
had  the  best  right  to  it ;  and  that,  upon  the 
whole,  indeed,  he  considered  himself  a  rather 
ill-used  person,  inasmuch  as  his  late  lodger 
had  always  led  him  to  expect  that,  in  return 
for  the  care  and  attention  which  he  had  be- 
stowed upon  him,  he,  Quiddy  would  be  well- 
remembered  at  his  death. 

And  thus  did  this  affair  end.  To  be  sure, 
people  did,  for  a  time,  talk,  and  wonder,  and 
surmise,  and  shake  their  heads  witli  a  mean- 
ing; but  people  will  talk,  and  wonder,  and 
surmise,  and  shake  their  licads ''  let  Hercules 
himself  do  what  he  may."  So,  instead  of 
being  displeased  because  they  treated  him  as 
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they  would  have  treated  Hercules,  Quiddy 
ought  to  have  been  grateful  for  the  com- 
phment. 

With  respect  to  what  he  himself  thought 
of  his  proceeding,  although  he  did,  at  first, 
doubt  the  strict  propriety  of  it,  he  soon  ar- 
gued himself  into  the  behef  that  what  he 
had  done  he  had  been  perfectly  justified  in 
doing. 

When  a  man  retains  himself  to  plead  his 
cause  in  the  court  of  his  own  conscience  (as 
is  commonly  the  case  in  affairs  of  this  kind), 
he  may  rely  upon  the  zeal  and  ability  of  his 
advocate  for  obtaining  a  verdict  in  his  fa- 
vour. It  were  needless  to  recapitulate  the 
arguments  he  advanced,  now  that  the  pro- 
perty was  securely  his  own,  they  being,  for 
the  most  part,  the  same  as  were  used  upon  a 
former  occasion  when  \\e  forgot  to  mention 
that  he  had  it  in  his  keeping;  but  the  one 
the  most  satisfactory  was,  that  without  doing 
the  smallest  harm  to  any  body  else,  he  had 
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clone    considerable    good    to    Mr.    Phineas 
Quiddy. 

"  What  will  Mrs.  Grundy  say !"  exclaims 
the  sensitive  Dame  Ashfield  in  the  play. 
Many  people  take  the  entire  world  to  be  one 
huge  Mrs.  Grundy,  and,  upon  every  act  and 
circimistance  of  their  lives,  please,  or  tor- 
ment themselves,  accordiniz  to  the  nature  of 
it,  by  thinking  of  what  that  huge  Mrs. 
Grundy,  the  World,  will  say  about  it.  Now 
they  may  rest  assured  that  in  ninety-nine 
cases  in  a  hundred,  that  good  lady  is  other- 
ivise  (we  will  not  wound  their  self-love  by 
suggesting  that  she  is,  possibly,  better)  em- 
ployed, than  in  thinking  either  of  them  or 
their  affairs;  so  that  there  is  just  so  much 
valuable  anxiety  thrown  away  to  no  pur- 
pose. Would  they  but  reflect  upon  this, 
how  many  a  gratuitous  heart-burning  might 
be  spared  them. 
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This  short  essay  on  Grundyism,  though 
perhaps  not  strictly  needful,  has,  neverthe- 
less, three  good  excuses  for  appearing  where 
it  does: — first.  That  it  was  suggested  to  us 
by  something  just  preceding  it ; — second,  and 
better.  That  it  is  short; — last,  and  best  of 
all.  Because  the  world  is  likely  to  be  as  httle 
improved  by  it  as  by  many  an  essay  forty 
times  as  long. 

ISTow,  since  all  the  most  important  events 
that  ever  have  occurred  have  been  but  so 
many  nine  days'  wonders,  it  will  not  appear 
surprising  that  after  the  lapse  of  a  few 
months,  the  World,  meaning  thereby  Cow- 
lane,  Shoreditch,  and  its  immediate  neigh- 
bourhood, thought  no  more  about  Mr.  Lick- 
penny,  or  his  death,  or  the  "  very  strange" 
circiunstances  connected  with  it,  than  if  he 
had  never  been  born.  We  do  not  mean  to 
imply  by  any  of  these  remarks,  that  the  mind 
of  Quiddy  was  of  so  sensitive  a  nature  as  to 
suffer  much  uneasiness  from  any  thing  that 
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might  merely  he  said  about  him :  his  only  care 
was  to  guard  against  being  "  found  out  ;*'  and 
as  he  noAv  felt  secure  against  such  an  acci- 
dent, lie  resolved  upon  carrying  into  execu- 
tion a  project  which,  from  the  moment  of 
his  succeeding  to  the  property  of  his  lodger, 
he  had  secretly  entertamed,  but  which  woidd 
have  provoked  observation  and  remark,  dan- 
gerous, perhaps,  had  he  done  so  at  the  time. 
This  was  nothing  less  than  the  removal  to  a 
larger  house  in  a  better  neighbourhood; 
where,  abandonmg  the  snuff  and  tobacco 
trade,  the  profits  upon  which  compared  with 
those  accruing  from  his  general  deahngs  were 
slow  and  small,  he  might  devote  his  industry 
altogether  to  the  latter.  And  this  project, 
thanks  again  to  "  sheer  industry,"  was  he 
now  well  enabled  to  accomplish. 

"  Heyday  !  Mr.  Alderman,  you  seem  to  be 
all  in  a  bustle !"  said  a  friend  upon  meeting 
one  day,  the  late  foolish  and  worthy  Alder- 
man   . 
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"  Why,  sir,  I'm  very  busy  'untin'  an  'ouse," 
replied  the  Alderman. 

"  Hunting  a  nous^  are  you?  Then  I 
heartily  wish  you  may  catch  what  you  stand 
so  much  in  need  of,"  said  the  friend. 

"  Thank'ee,thank'ee,"  replied  the  innocent 
magistrate. 

About  the  time  when  Quiddy  was  em- 
ployed in  "  'untin'  an  'ouse — "  But  what  is 
now  to  be  related  we  deem  worthy  of  a 
chapter  to  itself 
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CHAPTEE  n. 

A  Haunted  House — "  There  needs  no  Ghost :"  Shak- 
speare — An  Arrival. 

About  the  time  when  our  hero  was  em- 
ployed in  the  manner  noticed  at  the  conclusion 
of  the  last  chapter,  Mc  Squills  received  from 
Sweenie  an  alarming  account  of  the  state  of 
poor  Janet.  She  had  all  along  borne  her  suf- 
ferings, not  with  patience  only,  but  with  cheer- 
fulness. Though  the  removal  from  her  bed 
to  her  sofa  in  the  morning,  and  back  to  her 
bed  at  night,  was  always  effected  with  diffi- 
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culty,  and  generally  with  pain  to  lier,  yet 
never  did  an  angry  or  a  peevish  expression 
escape  from  her  lips. 

For  several  weeks  past  she  had  been  un- 
able to  endure  even  this  slight  removal,  and 
had  constantly  remained  on  the  sofa,  lying 
on  her  right  side  so  as  to  prevent  any  pres- 
sure on  her  injm-ed  hmb.  At  her  elbow 
was  a  small  table  whereon  lay  the  Bible 
which  had  belonged  to  Mrs.  Sanderson — 
the  spectacles,  Janet,  with  mingled  feehngs 
of  piety  and  affection,  still  retained  in  the 
very  place  where  the  old  woman  had  left 
them — and  it  was  in  reading  that  through- 
out the  day,  and  in  conversing  with  the  fa- 
mily, or  Hstening  with  deep  interest  to 
S weenie's  stories  (which  were  mostly  of  the 
marvellous)  in  the  evening,  that  she  passed 
her  time. 

In  short  (as  S weenie  wrote  to  our  doc- 
tor) it  seemed  now  to  be  nothing  but  her 
beautiful  temper  that  kept  her  aUve.  As 
d2 
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for  Janet  herself,  she  felt  that  she  could  not 
live  long,  yet  did  she  express  no  fear  of 
dying.  On  the  contrary,  she  thought  it  was 
merciful  to  her  to  be  taken  from  tlie  world 
before  she  should  "  do  any  more  harm  in  it'' 
— she,  poor  girl,  who  never,  either  in  deed, 
word,  or  thought,  had  harmed  created 
thing ! — and  all  she  seemed  to  regret  was, 
that  she  should  never  again  see  the  good 
doctor  (for  as  such  she  always  spoke  of 
Mc  Squills),  who  when  she  lost  her  bene- 
factress had  been  as  a  father  to  her. 

"  But  that  is  hopeless,"  she  would  say : 
"  I  cannot  expect  that  he  should  leave  his 
business,  and  come  all  this  way  to  see  a 
poor  girl  Hke  me." 

In  this  she  was  mistaken. 

It  is  remarkable  that  tliroughout  her  ill- 
ness the  name  of  Quiddy  she  never  once 
mentioned. 

The  doctor  was  deeply  giieved  at  this 
accomit  of  Janet's  condition,  for  he  enter- 
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tained  a  sincere  regard  for  her.  After  some 
reflection,  he  resolved  to  go  and  judge  for 
himself  of  her  case.  We  cannot  with  truth 
say  that  this  motive  alone  would  have  in- 
duced him  to  undertake  so  long,  and,  for  him, 
so  expensive  a  journey ;  but,  co-operating  as 
it  did  with  another,  he  scarcely  hesitated 
about  the  matter.  He  immediately  wrote 
to  Sweenie,  that  having  some  business  to 
transact  at  Aberdeen  he  would  take  that 
opportunity  of  seeing  Janet,  and  that  a  day 
or  two  after  the  arrival  of  his  letter  his  visit 
might  be  expected. 

It  happened  that  m  that  city  he  possessed 
a  house  which,  for  several  years  past,  had 
been  a  source  of  very  considerable  annoy- 
ance to  him;  for,  though  an  excellent  house, 
he  could  neither  let  it  upon  any  terms,  how- 
ever moderate,  for  which  he  might  offer  it, 
nor  sell  it,  except  by  such  a  sacrifice  of  its 
value,  as  he  deemed  it  imprudent  to  make. 
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Sweenie  himself,  indeed,  was  amongst  the 
number  of  those  who  had  dechned  to  in- 
habit it. 

Many  years  ago,  when  about  to  take  unto 
himself  a  wife,  and  in  consequence,  like  the 
Alderman,  he  was  busy  "  untin'  an  'ouse," 
this  was  offered  to  him  at  a  thii^d  of  the  rent 
which  he  was  papng  for  his  present  very 
inferior  residence;  but  after  one  terrible 
visit  to  it,  he  declared,  with  hoiTor  depicted 
on  his  countenance,  that  no  temptation  on 
earth  would  ever  induce  him  "to  put  his 
head  into  the  accursed  house  again." 

The  circumstances  which  had  occasioned 
this  mysterious  aversion  he  would  sometimes 
be  prevailed  on,  though  never  without  re- 
luctance, to  relate;  and  his  narrative  ex- 
actly corroborated  the  story  told  by  some 
few  others  who  had  ventured  as  he  had 
done.  He  will  presently  be  prevailed  on  to 
relate  them  once  aixain. 
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Janet,  it  will  readily  be  believed,  was 
delighted  at  tlie  promised  visit  of  Dr.  Mc 
Squills. 

"  And  how  considerate  of  him !"  said 
she ;  "to  lessen  the  weight  of  my  ob- 
ligation to  him  for  his  kindness  and 
trouble,  he  pretends  to  have  business 
here." 

"  He  has  business  here,  Janet,  and  I 
suspect  what  it  is,"  said  Sweenie;  adding, 
after  a  pause,  and  in  a  grave  and  impressive 
tone — "  That  house,  that  awful  house ^  be- 
longs to  liim. 

"Would  to  Heaven  the  house  were 
burnt !"  exclaimed  his  wife. 

"  It  won't  burn — fire  won't  burn  it,"  said 
he,  in  the  same  impressive  tone  as  before. 
"  When,  eleven  years  ago,  two  houses,  one 
on  one  side  of  it,  and  one  on  the  other,  were 
both  reduced  to  ashes  by  one  and  the  same 
fire,   that    accursed    house    escaped    unin- 
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jured  *  He  tliat  prompted  the  fearful  deed 
protects  it." 

And  as  he  uttered  the  emphasized  word, 
with  his  finger  he  significantly  pointed  down- 
wards. 

"  What  house — and  what  about  it  ?"  in- 
quired Janet. 

"  Have  you  never  observed  it  ?"  asked 
Sweenie.  "  That  large  house  standing  alone 
in  Broad-street,  and  looking  right  down 
Queen-street." 

"  I  have,"  repHed  Janet ;  "  and  good  rea- 
son have  I  to  remember  it  ;  for  it  was 
just  in  front  of  it  that  I  met  with  my  acci- 
dent." 

"  There  again  !"  said  Sweenie;  "I  said  at 
the  time  to  my  wife,  that  there  was  a  curse 
upon  the  very  spot." 

*  A  similar  curious  fact  is  recorded  as  having  hap- 
pened at  the  great  fire  at  RatcUffe,  wliich  occurred  on 
the  13th  of  July,  1794. 
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Janet  continued: 

"  It  is  an  old  house,  very  dirty,  with  its 
lower  shutters  always  closed,  and  the  frames 
and  glass  of  the  upper  windows  broken. 
And  now"  (added  she,  after  a  moment's 
pause) — "  and  now,  I  recollect  observing  that 
two  windows  on  the  tliird  floor  were  always 
closed  also." 

"  That  was  the  room — it  was  there,'  said 
Sweenie,  in  a  hollow  voice. 

"  There  ? — what  ?"  exclaimed  Janet,  start- 
led by  the  manner  of  the  speaker. 

"  In  that  room  the  foul  deed  was  com- 
mitted— murder,''  answered  Sweenie. 

Janet  shuddered.  After  a  few  moments 
of  silence,  she  inquired — 

"  And  was  the  murderer  discovered  ?" 

"  He,  the  only  one  that  was  suspected  of 
the  deed,  was  tried  for  it,  but,  upon  the 
clearest  evidence  in  his  favour,  acquitted. 
He  shortly  afterwards  went  from  Aberdeen 
to  London,  where  for  a  few  years  he  lived 


42  PHINEAS  QUIDDY; 

in  good  repute,  and  died  at  last  on  a  bed. 
Yet  he  was  the  murderer !" 

"  How  was  that  discovered  ?"  inquired 
Janet. 

"  It  is  known — I  know  it,"  was  the  some- 
what evasive  reply. 

"  But  how — how  ?"  eagerly  cried  Janet. 

Sweenie  made  no  direct  reply,  but,  as  if 
from  a  feeling  of  repugnance  to  approach  the 
point,  said — 

"  Shortly  after  the  murderer  had  quitted 
this  place,  he  sent  directions  for  the  sale  of 
that  house  (for  it  was  his),  and  it  was  pur- 
chased by  a  relative  of  Doctor  Mc  Squills,  to 
whom  that  relative,  at  his  death,  bequeathed 
it.  But  it  is  a  profitless  incumbrance— an 
awful  possession — a  curse  hangs  upon  it." 

"  Tell  me — tell  me,"  cried  Janet,  who  was 
powerfully  excited. 

Sweenie  hesitated;  and  then,  with  an  in- 
voluntary but  momentary  shudder,  whilst 
his  countenance  betrayed  that  the  utterance 
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of  tlie  words  cost  him  a  disagreeable  effort, 
he  said,  in  a  tone  of  solemnity — 

"  Janet — that  house  is  haunted." 

Janet  was  startled  by  the  word,  but  pre- 
sently she  smiled  and  gently  shook  her  head, 
as  if  with  increduhty. 

Mrs.  Sweenie,  who  had  noticed  the  ges- 
ture, said,  in  a  manner  so  serious  as  to  re- 
move all  doubt  from  Janet's  mind — 

"  Janet,  my  dear  child,  do  not  doubt  what 
he  tells  you.  It  is  true — fearfully  true.  It 
is  too  awful  a  subject  to  jest  with.  What  he 
has  said,  he  knows  to  he  triie^  and  Sergeant 
Wilkie,  who  was  with  him,  is  still  alive  to 
vouch  for  it." 

Then  turning  to  her  husband  she  said — 

"  And  now,  as  you  have  told  her  so  much, 
you  may  as  well  tell  her  all.  You  have  ex- 
cited her  curiosity,  and  I'm  sure  she  will  be 
restless  unless  you  do." 

"  No,  not  to-night,"  said  he, "  it  is  too  late. 
The  dreadful  talc  is  not  long,  but  you  know. 
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Moggie"  (addressing  his  wife),  "  I  don't  like 
telling  it  late  in  the  evening." 

"  To-morrow,  then,"  said  Janet. 

"  Perhaps,"  said  S weenie. 

"  No — you  must  promise,"  said  Janet. 

"  Well,"  said  he,  with  some  hesitation, 
''  well — I  promise." 

"  That's  enough,"  said  Janet;  "  when  you 
promise,  I  know  you  will  keep  your  word." 

"  Though  he  has  often  told  what  he  has 
promised  to  relate  to  you,"  s^id  IMrs.  Sweenie, 
when  her  husband  had  left  the  room,  "  he  is 
always  affected  by  the  recollection  of  it,  as 
you  have  seen  but  now.  And  no  wonder^ 
Janet. 

On  the  following  evening,  Sweenie  and  his 
wife  having  taken  their  seats,  as  they  had 
latterly  been  in  the  habit  of  doing,  by  the 
fireside  in  Janet's  room,  for  the  pm^pose  of 
keeping  her  company  (she  being  imable  to 
come  down  to  them),  Janet  reminded  Swee- 
nie of  his  promise. 
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By  a  variety  of  excuses  he  endeavoured 
to  evade  it;  and  when,  after  all,  urged  by 
Janet's  earnest  entreaties,  he  consented  to 
fulfil  it,  it  was  with  evident  reluctance  that 
he  did  so.y  And  mth  slow  and  deliberate 
utterance,  which  added  to  the  impressiveness 
of  his  narration,  thus,  at  length,  he  be- 
gan:— 

"  It  is  now,  as  nearly  as  can  be,  nineteen 
years  ago,  when — " 

He  suddenly  stopped,  and  turning  pale  at 
the  recollection,  said  to  his  wife — 

"  Moggie — Moggie — it  is  exactly  nineteen 
years  this  blessed  night !  No — don't  let  us 
talk  of  it  on  the  very  night — we  will  let  it 
be  for  to-morrow — or  the  next." 

"  No,"  said  Mrs.  Sweenie ;  "  this  is  not  the 
night;  it  was  on  the  W^niy-first  of  the 
month." 

"  Well,"  said  he,  "  and  is  not  this  the 
twenty-first  ?" 
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"  No,  this  is  the  twenty-second:  it  was 
yesterday." 

"You  arc  right,"  said  he,  (considering  the 
point  for  a  moment,  and  reassilred  by  the 
correction),  "  you  are  right — it  is  past." 

Contrary  to  their  economical  habit,  he 
placed  a  second  candle  upon  the  table,  and 
having  thrown  upon  the  fire  a  large  log, 
whose  sparkling  and  crackhng  aided  also  to 
to  enliven  the  room,  which,  being  wains- 
coted with  a  dark-coloured  wood,  was 
gloomy,  though  small,  he  resumed : — 

"  Well; — I  had  lately  set  up  in  business 
for  myself,  and  was  soon  to  be  married 
to  Moggie.  In  the  same  house  where  I 
rented  a  shop,  I  occupied  a  bedi'oom. 
This,  though  well  enough  for  a  bachelor, 
was  not  exactly  a  lodging  to  bring  a  wife  to ; 
so  we  resolved  to  take  a  house,  and  let  out 
so  much  of  it  as  we  might  not  require  for 
our  own  purposes.     I  had,  for  some  time 
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past,  been  looking  about,  but  without  finding 
any  thing  to  suit  me,  when — it  was  yester- 
day exactly  nineteen  years  ago,  and  never 
shall  I  forget  the  day — I  chanced  to  look  in 
upon  Jemmy  Anderson,  the  clothier  in  the 
Green,*  who  afterwards  went  to  settle  in 
Glasgow.  I  was  teUing  him  of  my  want  of 
success  in  my  search,  when  just  at  that  time, 
in  came  Kobin  Wilkie,  a  sergeant  in  the 
— th,  which  had  been  a  good  while  quar- 
tered in  the  town,  so  that  Wilkie,  being  a 
good  fellow,  had  grown  into  friendly  terms 
with  many  of  the  townsfolks — me  amongst 
the  rest.  Between  jest  and  earnest,  Wilkie 
said, 

"  '  Why,  there's  the  haunted  house;  it  is 
a  very  good  one,  and  you  can  get  that  cheap 
enough.' 

"  I  was  young  and  stout-hearted,  and,  to 
say  the  truth,  believed  but  little  of  the  story; 

*  A  street  in  Aberdeen  so  called. 
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thoii£,^li,  before  those  two  windows  had  been 
closed  up,  by  order  of  the  Town-Council, 
scores,  Janet,  ay,  scores  who  had  had  the 
courage  to  look  up  (but  they  never  dared  to 
look  a  second  time)  had  seen  at  those  win- 
dows— for  it  appeared  nightly,  as  surely  as 
the  night  came,  and  as  the  clock  of  St.  Paul's 
Chapel  struck  two — the  very  hour,  mind,  at 
which  I  knoio  the  murder  was  committed — 
there  appeared —  But  I  will  not  anticipate 
— I  will  relate  in  due  course  what  that  ap- 
pearance was,  and  once  to  tell  it  will  be 
often  enough. 

"  Well  ; — I  said  to  Wilkie  that  having  no 
faith  in  the  story,  and,  besides,  standing  in  no 
fear  of  the  dead — I  said  that  if  I  could  get 
the  house  a  bargain,  and  it  should  be  suitable 
in  other  respects,  I  would  just  as  soon  live  in 
that  as  in  another  ;  and  prepared  to  go  at 
once  and  inspect  it.  From  tliis  I  was  strongly 
dissuaded  by  Anderson,  w^ho  was  one  of  those 
that  had  seen  ;  but  as,  at  any  rate,  there  was 
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nothing  to  apprehend  by  dayHght,  it  being 
but  just  one  o'clock,  thither  I  resolved  to  go, 
and  Wilkie  went  with  me. 

"  On  our  way  we  called  upon  old  Dapple 
— ^Dapple  was  a  nickname  they  gave  him, 
because  the  little  hair  he  had  was  of  all 
manner  of  colours,  but  his  real  name  was 
Eennie^ — who  had  the  letting  of  the  house, 
and  he,  taking  the  key  with  him,  accom- 
panied us. 

"  We  visited  every  room,  leaving  that 
room  till  the  last.  When  we  came  to  it, 
Rennie,  who  being  naturally  anxious  to 
secure  a  tenant,  had  assured  us  that  there  was 
not  ♦the  slightest  foundation  for  the  awful  re- 
ports concerning  it,  neverthess  declined  to 
enter,  broad  daylight  as  it  was  ;  so  Wilkie 
and  I  went  in  without  him.  It  was  a  bed- 
room ;  but,  as  I  shall  presently  have  fitter 
occasion  for  describing  it,  I  shall  now  only 
say  that  the  floor  was  bare,  except  that  on 
one  part,  near  tlie  bed,  there  lay  a  piece  of 

VOL.    II.  E 
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old  carpet.  Upon  removing  that,  large  stains 
of  blood  were  distinctly  visible." 

Here  he  was  interrupted  by  Janet,  who 
inquired — 

"  Who  was  the  person  murdered,  and  by 
what  means  ?" 

"  Suffice  it  to  say,"  rephed  the  narrator, 
"  the  victim  was  his  own  niece.  She  was 
young  (scarcely  eighteen)  and  was  said  to 
be  beautiful:  the  temptation  to  the  crime 
was  a  large  property,  between  which  and  her 
destroyer  she  unhappily  stood." 

"  And  by  what  means  did  he  commit  the 
deed  ?"  asked  Janet. 

"  Janet,"  said  Sweenie,  "  the  fact  that  the 
atrocious  deed  was  committed,  is  sufficient  for 
you  to  know :  for  I  doubt  whether  the  re- 
volting details  of  crimes  of  this  nature  are 
altogether  fit  to  meet  a  woman's  ear.  But 
to  go  on  with  my  story. 

"  We  mentioned  to  Rennie  what  we  had 
discovered.    He  would  have  persuaded  us 
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that  they  were  natural  stains  in  the  wood, 
but  they  were  not  so.  He  then  said  he  would 
have  those  boards  removed  and  replaced  by 
new  ones,  if  I  would  hire  the  house.  He 
offered  it  at  so  very  low  a  rent  that  I  was 
at  the  point  of  closing  the  bargain,  when 
Wilkie  prevented  me,  saying, 

" '  Don't  buy  a  pig  in  a  poke,  man,' — those 
were  his  words.  '  The  house  is  well  enough, 
but  then  the  material  point — and  that  can 
only  be  settled  in  the  dead  of  night.  Now, 
I  tell  you  what  Andrew  ;  I  think  that  you 
with  a  good  stout  cudgel  in  your  hand  and 
Nowce  at  your  side' — Nowce  was  the  name 
of  a  large  Newfoundland  dog  of  mine,  as  cou- 
rageous and  as  strong  as  a  lion.    Poor  fellow  1 

Here  Sweenie  shook  his  head  and  sighed. 

"  Well ;  '  you  with  a  good  stout  cudgel  in 
your  hand,  and  Nowce  at  your  side,  and  I,' 
Willde  Avent  on  to  say,  '  I,  with  a  brace  of 
pistols  loaded  with  slugs  in  my  belt,  will  be 
a  match  for  the  fiercest  ghost  in  all  Scotland  ; 
e2 
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and  for  any  man  who  may  be  trying  his 
tricks  upon  us,  we'll  spoil  .his  sport  for  the 
future.  Now,  make  it  worth  my  while,  I'll 
get  leave  of  my  captain,  and  watch  with  you 
to-night.' 

"  I  asked  him  what  he  meant,  and  he  pro- 
posed that  I  should  provide  a  good  supper, 
a  quart  of  whiskey  and  pipes ;  '  and  that,' 
said  he,  '  would  fortify  us  to  outface  any 
visiter,  no  matter  of  what  kind,  that  might 
break  in  upon  us.' 

"  As  I  said  before,  I  was  at  that  time  young, 
stout,  and  fearless,  so  I  readily  assented  to  his 
proposal — Kennie  undertaking  to  fiu^nisli 
lights,  together  with  a  fire  and  plenty  of  wood 
to  keep  it  blazing." 

"  Would  that  you  had  told  me  of  yoiu"  in- 
tention," said  IVIi's.  Sweenie,  looking  up  irom 
the  needlework  upon  which  she  was  em- 
ployed: "you  never  should  have  set  foot 
across  that  threshold  !" 

"Would  that  I  had!"  said  he;  "but  I 
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mentioned  it  to  nobody,  nor  did  the  sergeant 
— botli  suspecting,  that  if  we  made  any  con- 
fidants, some  trick  might  be  tried  to  alarm  us. 
At  ten  o'clock,  carrying  with  me  a  basket 
containing  provision  for  a  comfortable  supper, 
and  with  Nowce  trotting  at  my  side,  I 
called  for  Wilkie,  as  it  had  been  arranged 
between  us. 

"  Upon  reaching  the  house,  where  we  ex- 
pected to  find  Rennie  waiting  for  us,  accord- 
ing to  promise,  we  perceived  it  to  be  in  total 
darkness  ;  for  although  tliose  windows  were 
not  fastened  up  on  the  outside,  as  they  have 
ever  since  been,  the  inner  shutters  were 
closed.  We  knocked  several  times,  and  re- 
ceiving no  answer,  proceeded  to  Rennie's. 
He  was  at  home,  and  excused  himself  for  not 
having  been  at  the  place  to  receive  us,  by 
saying  that  he  had  suddenly  been  taken  ill. 
But,  the  truth  was,  he  was  afraid  to  go  there 
at  night;  for,  upon  asking  him  whether  we 
should  find  the  room  made  comfortable  for 
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US,  it  came  out  that  he  had  gone  there  just 
before  dark  along  with  two  men,  whom  he 
had  sent  up  (for,  as  before,  he  would  not 
venture  in  the  room  himself),  with  wood  to 
make  a  fire,  and  who  had  hurried  away  as 
soon  as  they  had  done  so.  He  told  us  we 
should  find  a  kettle  and  a  large  jar  of  water, 
and  every  thing  we  could  Avish  for  ;  and, 
giving  a  lantern  and  the  key  to  Wilkie  (for 
I  had  to  carry  the  basket,  which  was  rather 
heavy),  he  wished  us  good  night;  and  look- 
ing at  us,  with  just  such  a  look,  as  I  have 
often  thought  since,  as  if  he  never  expected 
again  to  see  us  alive,  said  to  me,  he  had  no 
doubt  we  should  come  to  a  settlement  about 
the  house  to-morrow. 

"  Having  let  ourselves  in,  oiu*  first  care  was 
to  bolt  and  bar  the  street-door,  so  as  to  secure 
ourselves  against  any  attack  from  without. 
We  were  going  up  stairs,  when  we  missed 
the  dog;  so  we  had  to  un]:)ar  the  door  again. 
We  found  him  outside,  and  with  something 
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between  a  whine  and  a  growl,  looldng  up- 
wards at  those  windows.  As  he  would  not 
come  in  at  my  call,  I  was  obhged  to  drag 
him  in  by  the  collar — in  short,  to  drag  him 
all  the  way  up  stairs,  step  by  step,  he  conti- 
nuing to  whine  all  the  time.  Wilkie  fol- 
lowed with  the  basket  and  lantern,  for 
No  wee  would  not  have  allowed  any  body  but 
me  to  do  with  him  as  I  had  done.  When 
we  came  to  that  room — " 

"  Then  you  forgot  to  fasten  the  street-door 
again  !"  said  Janet,  inquiringly. 

"No,"  said  Sweenie;  "before  proceeding 
up  stairs,  we  took  good  care  to  secure  it  as 
before. — Well ;  the  room-door  was  open, 
and  dismal  enough  did  that  room  look,  for 
the  two  candles  on  the  table  had  not  been 
Ht,  and  the  fire  was  nearly  out ;  so  the  first 
thing  we  did  was  to  hght  the  candles,  and 
throw  on  fresh  logs;  and  by  help  of  an  old 
pair  of  bellows  which  Rennie's  men  had  left 
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there,  we  soon  got  up  a  blazing  fire.  After 
taking  each  of  us  a  pull  at  the  whiskey,  we 
looked  about  us.  It  was  a  large  square 
room  which,  as  well  as  every  thing  in  it,  was 
in  a  dirty  condition,  for,  till  that  day,  it  had 
not  been  opened  for  many  years.  A  large 
fourpost  bedstead  stood  in  one  corner  ;  the 
hangings,  the  mattresses,  and  every  thing 
else  had  been  removed — in  short,  there  was 
nothing  but  the  bare  bedstead.  The  only 
iurniture  was  a  table,  a  few  old-fashioned, 
high-backed,  leathern  chairs,  and  a  large 
heavy  chest  of  drawers  which  stood  near  the 
door  and  opposite  to  the  windows.  The 
room  was  wainscoted  from  the  ceihnsj  to  the 
floor,  Hke  this  we  are  in,  only  the  panels 
were  handsomely  carved — at  least,  so  far  as 
we  could  make  out  the  pattern  for  the  dust 
and  dirt  that  had  accumulated  in  it.  The 
fireplace  was  high  and  wide  and  deep,  and 
the  mantelpiece  was  carved  with  heads  and 
flowers.     There  were   no    curtains    to   the 
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windows,  and  the  shutters  were  closed.  But 
what  made  the  room  look  most  dismal  of  all 
was  the  ceiling,  which  was  almost  as  black 
as  ink.     We  locked  the  room-door,  and — " 

*'  But   where   was   the    dog  ? "    inquired 
Janet ;  "  did  he  remain  outside  ?" 

"  I  was  just  going  to  mention  him,"  said 
Sweenie. 

"  To  my  mind,"  said  his  wife,  "  the  busi- 
ness about  that  poor  dog  has  always  ap- 
peared the  most  mysterious  part  of  the 
whole  affair." 
Sweenie  continued  : — 
"We  locked  the  room-door,  and  shoved  the 
heavy  chest  of  drawers  close  up  against  it, 
so  that  no  one  could  possibly  come  in  that 
way.  We  then  walked  round  the  room, 
carefully  feeling  the  panels,  so  as  to  satisfy 
ourselves  there  was  no  opening  in  the  walls. 
All  this  time  Nowce  followed  me  about, 
keeping  so  close  to  me  as  absolutely  to  touch 
my  leg,  and  whining  all  the  time.     Think- 
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ing  there  might  be  a  trap  in  the  flooring,  we 
next  tried  that  all  over — all  but  where  the 
old  piece  of  carpet  lay,  and,  somehow, 
neither  of  us  had  courag^e  to  move  that.  As 
we  approached  it,  indeed,  Nowce  howled 
fearfully.  Wilkie  and  I  just  looked  at  one 
another,  but  neither  of  us  spoke.  Wilkie 
then  went  to  one  of  the  windows,  and 
opened  the  shutters ;  I  followed,  and  the  air 
that  came  upon  us  through  the  broken  panes 
was  not  unpleasant.  The  night  was  pitch 
dark;  the  chimes  of  St.  Paul's  Chapel  had 
just  struck  the  quarter-past  eleven,  and  as  we 
looked  down  the  long  street  which  was  op- 
posite, there  was  something  melancholy — to 
us,  at  least — in  seeing  the  lights  in  the  dif- 
ferent mndows  extinguished,  one  after  ano- 
ther, till  none  remained,  except,  here  and 
there,  one  in  the  chamber  of  some  solitary 
student.  Fearful  of  attracting  the  attention 
of  any  passenger  towards  the  house,  we 
closed  the  window,  and  sat  down  to  supper, 
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fully  resolved  to  make  ourselves  comfortable 
— Wilkie  takino;  liis  seat  at  one  side  of  the 
table  (which  we  had  drawn  close  to  the  fire) 
with  his  face  opposite  the  bedstead — mind 
that,  Janet — besides  which  lay  that  piece  of 
carpet ;  while  I  placed  myself  at  the  other, 
consequently  with  my  back  towards  those 
objects.  The  dog  lay  down  at  my  feet,  but 
he  was  restless. 

"  '  It  is  clear  there  are  no  openings  of  any 
kind  in  the  room  except  the  door,'  said  I, 
'  and  that  we  have  secured.' 

"  '  I  am  afraid  of  no  man^^  said  Wilkie, 
drawing  his  pistols  from  his  belt,  and,  after 
examining  the  primings,  placing  them  upon 
the  table  and  close  to  his  elbow — '  I  am  afraid 
of  no  man — and  for  the  rest — '  And  as  he 
spoke  these  last  words  he  smiled. 

*'  We  set-to  with  hearty  good- will  upon 
the  provisions  I  had  brought.  I  placed  some 
meat  before  my  dog,  and  it  struck  both 
Wilkie    and    myself    as    remarkable,   that, 
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though  he  had  not  been  fed  since  early  in 
the  day,  he  would  not  eat,  but  that  he  would 
drink  as  often  as  water  was  given  to  him. 
He  had  all  along  lain  at  my  feet  with  his 
head  towards  the  piece  of  carpet,  and,  as 
time  advanced,  his  uneasiness  increased,  and 
every  now  and  then  he  uttered  a  low 
moan. 

"  The  clock  struck  one.  I  took  the  kettle 
from  the  hearth  and  mixed  for  myself  a  third 
glass  of  whiskey-and-water,  and  desked  Wil- 
kie  to  do  the  same. 

"  '  Andrew,'  said  he,  '  I'm  an  old  soldier : 
this  third  glass  will  be  just  enough  to  keep 
us  warm  and  comfortable ;  but,  after  it,  we 
must  take  no  more.  Though  I  expect  no 
visit  from  a  ghost,  we  may  have  work  to  do 
with  something  more  substantial ;  so  let  us 
keep  our  heads  cool  and  our  hands  steady 
for  the  occasion.  Any  other  time  you'll  find 
Robin  Wilkie  your  man  for  treble  the  quan- 
tity. 
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"  We  had  been  talking  about  Moggie,  for 
the  sergeant  knew  of  our  intended  marriage, 
and  that  was  the  only  subject  I  could  talk 
about  at  that  time,  and  the  minutes  passed 
rapidly  on.  The  chimes  struck  the  first 
quarter-past  one — the  second  quarter — the 
third ! !  when,  at  the  very  first  stroke  of 
that  bell,  Nowce  sprang,  with  one  sudden 
and  single  bound,  from  my  feet  to  that 
carpet,  and  dragging  it  from  the  fatal  spot, 
gave  a  howl  so  long  and  so  melancholy,  that 
for  the  moment  we  were  hke  transfixed  by 
it.  Soon  recovering  ourselves,  we  rushed, 
each  with  a  pistol  in  hand,  to  where  the 
dog  stood,  thinking  that  his  quick  ear  had 
discovered  some  noise  which  had  escaped  our 
attention,  and  that  some  opening  was  there. 
We  examined  the  boards  with  the  greatest 
care,  but  they  were  all  fixed  and  immov- 
able. AVe  replaced  the  carpet,  for  what  was 
beneath  it  was  not  a  pleasant  sight  to  look 
upon,  and  returned  to  our  seats  as  before. 


62  PHINEAS  quiddy; 

Nowce  slowly  followed  me,  and  again  placed 
himself  at  my  feet.  He  trembled  violently, 
as  if  shaken  by  an  ague  ;  moaned,  and, 
looking  me  piteously  in  the  face,  his  head 
suddenly  fell.  Poor  fellow !  There  he  lay 
— dead ! 

"Neither  Wilkie  nor  I  spoke  a  word. 
Each  sat,  silently  grasping  his  pistol,  await- 
ing the  next  stroke  of  the  clock.  Every 
second  now  till  the  appointed  hour  appeared 
to  us  an  age.  My  eyes  were  all  this  time 
bent  downwards  upon  poor  Nowce.  The 
first  chime  sounded  for  two  1 

"  Now,  mark  me  !  It  is  not  for  me  to 
speak  of  my  own  courage,  but  I  may  say 
that  Wilkie  was  a  brave  man,  for  such  had 
he  shown  himself  in  many  a  hard-fought 
field.  I  have  said  that  the  first  chime 
sounded  for  the  hour  of  two  !" 

The  voice  of  the  naiTator  faltered  as  he 
proceeded  : — 

"  Wilkie,  in  a  voice  that  sounded  to  me 
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unlike  his  own,  suddenly  exclaimed,  '  An- 
drew !' — I  looked  up  at  his  face — large  drops 
of  sweat  rolled  hke  rain  from  his  brow — his 
eyes  were  glaring  upon  tliat  spot : — I 
needn't  have  turned  to  look  ;  the  expression 
of  his  countenance  would  have  been  enough, 
plainly  teUing,  as  it  did,  how  fearful  was 
that  which  he  was  gazing  upon.  I  slowly 
turned  my  head,  and  (O  ye  powers,  let  me 
forget  it ! )  I  there  beheld — " 

His  voice  was  choked  with  emotion — he 
gasped  for  utterance.  His  wife,  though  she 
had  often  heard  the  dreadful  tale,  at  this 
point  of  it  threw  down  her  work,  and  hid 
her  face  in  her  hands  ;  while  Janet,  intensely 
interested,  with  outstretched  head,  and  eyes 
riveted  to  those  of  the  speaker,  hstencd 
with  breathless  attention. 

The  narrator,  making  a  strong  effort,  at 
length  proceeded — 

"  I  turned  my  head — towards — the  fatal 
spot — and  there  beheld " 
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He  was  suddenly  interrupted  l)y  a  loud 
knock  at  the  street-door.  In  one  minute  the 
welcome  voice  of  Mc  Squills  was  heard  in 
the  passage  below,  and  in  another,  the 
worthy  doctor  was  in  the  room.  We  need 
scarcely  say  that,  in  her  delight  at  the  ar- 
rival of  her  friend,  Janet  forgot  every  thing 
about  the  house  and  its  awful  history ;  so 
we,  like  herself,  remain  in  ignorance  of  the 
termination  of  the  adventure. 

The  lirst  salutations  over,  the  anxious 
doctor  proceeded  at  once  to  satisfy  himself, 
as  well  by  inspection,  as  by  inquiry,  touch- 
ing; the  true  condition  of  Janet.  After  a 
few  consolatory  expressions  to  her,  he  de- 
sired to  know  when  supper  would  be  ready  ; 
for,  as  we  have  seen  upon  a  former  occasion, 
he  was  not  unmindful  of  his  creature-com- 
forts. The  meal  soon  made  its  appearance  ; 
and  Mc  Squills,  by  his  frequent  attacks  upon 
the  good  things  which,  with  true  Scottish 
hospitality,   were  plentifully  spread  before 
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liim,  proved  that  liis  journey  liad  done  no 
injury  to  his  appetite.  Whiskey-toddy,  and 
chat  upon  various  subjects  with  his  enter- 
tainers, and  with  Janet  concerning  former 
times  in  London,  carried  them  on  to  a  later 
hour  than  was  consistent  with  the  habits  of 
any  one  of  the  party ;  and  when,  at  length, 
they  retired  for  the  night,  no  allusion  had 
been  made  to  either  one  of  two  disagreeable 
subjects — Mr.  Quiddy,  or  The  Haunted 
House. 


VOL.  ir. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Janet  dies — Her  various  (Dis)qualificatlons  for  the  Cha- 
racter of  a  Heroine  enumerated — Doctor  Mc  Squills, 
P.P.C.— His  parting  Wishes  to  Quiddy. 

That  night  Janet  slept  longer  and  better 
than  she  had  done  for  a  considerable  time 
past,  and  in  the  morning  awoke  refreshed. 
It  was  well  that  it  was  so,  for  it  enabled  her 
to  take  part  in  a  long,  but  necessary,  conver- 
sation, in  private,  with  the  doctor,  which  it 
might  otherwise  have  been  beyond  her 
strength  to  endure.  When,  at  its  termination, 
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Mrs.  Sweenie  went  into  the  room,  slie  was 
startled  at  the  expression  of  their  counte- 
nances, each  so  different  from  the  other  s, 
that  it  was  hard  to  conceive  that  the  same 
topic  had  engaged  the  two  parties  ;  for 
while  Janet's  exhibited  cheerfulness  almost 
amoimting  to  joy,  the  doctor's  was  clouded 
with  grief.  The  text  would  however  have 
been  sufficiently  intelligible  to  the  good  wo- 
man, without  the  following  little  commentary 
from  Janet,  who,  holding  out  her  hand  to 
her,  said,  with  a  smile  so  sweet  as  to  impart 
a  kind  of  beauty  to  a  face  which  we  never 
have  classed  among  the  beautiful — 

"  Well,  JVIrs.  Sweenie,  I  have  but  a  few 
hours  longer  to  be  with  you.  God's  will  be 
done !  and  may  He  bless  you  and  yours  for 
all  your  kindness  to  me." 

There  was  no  expression  of  regret  at  re- 
linquishing life  thus  early,  for  she  felt  none. 
That  which  lends  to  life  its  dearest  charm, 
love,  the  life  of  life,  had  been  suddenly  and 
F  2 
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rudely  extinguished  in  her  bosom,  and  tlie 
flame  Avas  never  to  be  revived.  "We  may 
here  repeat  what  we  have  said  before,  that 
in  affairs  of  the  heart  there  is  no  accounting 
for  taste:  but  so  it  was. 

The  truth  is,  that  Mc  Squills  finding 
Janet's  case  to  be  utterly  hopeless,  and 
drawing  more  rapidly  to  a  tennination  than 
even  the  letter  which  induced  his  visit  had 
led  him  to  expect,  thought  it  right  to  tell 
her  so.  This  he  did  with  great  feeling  and 
tenderness.  She  received  the  announcement 
with  resignation  equal  to  the  composure 
with  which,  as  we  have  seen,  she  presently 
afterwards  communicated  it  to  Mrs.  Sweenie. 
There  were  but  two  circumstances,  doubts 
about  which  oppressed  her  mind  : — Might 
she  direct  the  disposal  of  Mrs.  Sanderson  s 
property  (for  she  never  really  considered  it 
as  her  own)  as  she  thought  she  ought  to 
do?  and,  if  so,  would  her  will  be  strictly 
fulfilled  when  she  was  no  more.   The  doctor 
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solemnly  assured  her  that  she  might  rest 
satisfied  upon  both  points. 

"  Then  I  am  quite  happy  now  J'  said  she. 
"  Raise  my  head  a  httle,  if  you  please,  sir, 
and  take  the  paper  which  you  will  find 
under  the  pillow." 

Mc  Squills  did  as  she  desired,  and  drew 
from  beneath  her  pillow  a  paper  in  the  form 
of  a  letter,  sealed,  and  addressed  to  him- 
self. 

"  And  what  is  this  letter  to  me  about,  my 
dear  child  ?"  inquired  he. 

"  It  isn't  a  letter,"  replied  she  ;  "  that's  my 
will^  if  you  please,  sir.  I  made  it  as  soon 
after  my  accident  as  I  was  able  to  write  ; 
but,  be  sure  you  don't  open  it  till  it  is  all 
over  with  me.'* 

As  she  proceeded  at  once  to  inform  him  of 
the  principal  contents  of  the  document,  this 
restriction  must  have  been  dictated  by  her 
natural  good  taste  and  delicacy:  she  had 
made  a  trifling  bequest  (accompanied  with 
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an  earnest  expression  of  kindness  and  grati- 
tude) to  himself. 

Feeling  at  this  moment  no  inclination  to 
excite  a  smile  at  the  expense  of  poor  Janet's 
st}de  and  orthography,  we  shall  suppress  the 
"  will" — (which  was,  in  fact  and  in  form,  a 
letter  addressed  to  Mc  Squills,  beginning 
with  "  Honerd  Sir,"  and  concluding  with  an 
assurance  that  she  should  for  ever  remain 
his  dutiful  and  grateful  servant) — merely 
observing  that  it  was  drawn  up  with  an  in- 
trepid contempt  of  legal  forms  and  techni- 
cahties,  and  in  terms  which  would  have  per- 
plexed the  attomey's-office-drilledmind  of  Mr. 
Grubb,by  their  very  clearness  and  simphcity. 

"  What !"  exclaimed  the  astonished  Mc 
Squills ;  "  leave  it  all  to  him !  I'm  clean 
amazed !" 

"  All,  sir,"  replied  she ;  "  all  except  those 
few  pounds  to  buy  some  trifling  remembrances 
of  me  for  my  friends  here,  and  their  childi'en, 
who  have  all  been  very  kind  to  me ;  and — 
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and  one  other  trifle  to  another  friend.  It  lias 
always  been  my  intention  to  do  so,  if  I  found 
I  might,  and  if  I  should  die  before  him." 

"  What  !"  again  exclaimed  he ;  "  notwith- 
standing his  treatment  of  you,  my  guid 
lassie  ?" 

At  this  allusion  Janet  closed  her  eyes,  and 
for  some  minutes  remained  silent,  while  a 
sHght  tremulous  motion  was  observable  about 
her  mouth.     At  length  she  spoke  again. 

'•  It  is  for  that  very  reason,  sir.  But  for 
tliat^  he  would  have  had  the  property,  not  I: 
I'm  sure  he  vv''ould.  I  have  always  looked 
upon  myself  as  having  stood  in  the  way  of 
his  good  fortune,  and  have  been  sorry  for  it — 
very  ;  but  I  did  not  do  so  purposely — I 
couldn't  help  it." 

"  And  can  it  be  possible  !"  said  the  doctor; 
"  can  it  be  possible  that  you  still — " 

Ere  he  could  utter  the  words  "  love  him," 
he  was  interrupted  by  Janet,  who,  snatching 
his  hand,  said,  with  an  upturned  look,  and 
in  a  tone  of  solemn  earnestness — 
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"What  I  have  done,  I  have  done  from 
a  feehng  of  justice — strict  justice;  nothing 
more — nothing  more — nothing  more,  on  the 
word  of  a  d3dng  girl.  But  say  no  more 
about  it.  I  never  spoke  upon  this  subject  to 
any  living  creature  before,  except  Mrs.  San- 
derson— and  even  to  her,  little — seldom :  I 
have  now  done  with  it,  as  I  shall  soon  have 
done  with  every  thing  else  in  this  world — 
for  ever." 

Exhausted  by  the  effort  which  this  con- 
versation had  cost  her,  she  soon  fell  into  a 
light  slumber.  Mc  SquiUs  remained  at  her 
side,  watching  her  as  she  slept,  and,  ever 
and  anon,  drawing  the  back  of  his  huge  hand 
across  his  eyes,  and  muttering, "  Puir  lassie ! — 
puir  lassie  !" 

From  this  time  she  became  gradually  more 
and  more  enfeebled;  but,  happily,  she  was 
entirely  free  from  pain.  She  was  perfectly 
calm  and  would  occasionally  speak,  though 
rarely  but  when  spoken  to.  Sometimes  she 
would  say,  in  a  scarcely  audible  tone,  ^'  How 
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happy  I  feel !"  while  a  faint  and  momentary 
smile  would  disturb  (if  it  may  be  so  said) 
the  fixed  serenity  of  her  countenance.  The 
good  Mc  Squills  was  seldom  away  from  her, 
although  his  aid  could  now  avail  her  no- 
thing. 

On  the  third  day,  towards  noon,  she  grew 
restless  and  uneasy,  for  she  had  not  slept 
during  the  whole  of  the  preceding  night. 
Mc  Squills  was  in  the  room  with  her.  Janet 
beckoned  him  towards  her,  and  motioned 
to  him  to  bend  his  ear  to  her  hps,  for  she 
could  not  speak  loud  enough  to  make  herself 
otherwise  heard.     He  did  so. 

"  Doctor,"  she  said,  in  a  scarcely  audible 
whisper,  "  I  think  I  could  sleep  if  you  would 
take  my  hand — and  sit  by  me — and  watch 
me  while  I  sleep.  I  wish  you  would.  But 
don't  let  go  my  hand." 

He  did  as  she  desired.  She  was  presently 
asleep,  and  slept  peacefully  for  about  an  hour. 
Suddenly  she  opened  her  eyes,  as  if  awaking 
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•  from  a  dream  of  a  by-gone  event,  and  mur- 
mured, "  It  need  not  have  been  so,  Phineas — 
but  it  is  all  your  own  fault." 

In  a  moment  she  was  asleep  again ;  and 
thus  did  she  remain  for  two  hours  more. 

All  this  time  Mc  Squills  continued  to  hold 
her  hand  in  his ;  and  although  cramped  and 
in  pain  from  sitting  so  long  in  the  same  posi- 
tion, the  good-natured  doctor  abstained  from 
making  the  slightest  change  in  it  from  the 
fear  of  disturbing  her  by  so  doing.  At  half- 
past  three  precisely  she  once  more  opened 
her  eyes — then  slowly  closed  them  again, 
and  turned  her  head  a  httle  upon  her  pil- 
low— so  little,  indeed,  as  to  be  scarcely  per- 
ceptible— and  died. 

It  was  some  time  ere  Mc  Squills  relin- 
quished his  hold  of  her  hand.  At  length  he 
did  so;  rose;  bent  his  head  over  the  poor 
girl,  and  pressed  his  hps  to  her  forehead, 
which  was  already  icy  cold. 

Mrs.  Sweenie  having  come  at   liis   sum- 
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mons,  lie  silently  pointed  to  the  coiicli  on 
whicli  lay  Janet;    and  without  uttering  a 
word,   his  head  resting  on  his  bosom,   he 
slowly  and  mournfully  quitted  the  room. 
Kest  thee,  Janet  Gray  ! 

We  have  not  pretended  to  present  this 
poor  girl  as  a  heroine,  in  the  old  and  hack- 
neyed, yet  (oddly  enough  at  the  same  time) 
Novel  sense  of  the  term.  She  was  unfitted 
by  many  circumstances  to  sustain  so  inte- 
resting a  position.  Her  character  was  not  an 
incongruous  compound  of  incompatible  qua- 
lities ;  she  was  not  addicted  to  hysterics, 
even  upon  the  slightest  provocation ;  nor  to 
fainting-fits ;  nor  to  torrents  of  tears,  which, 
in  their  Niagarian  copiousness  and  impe- 
tuosity, threaten  to  exhaust,  and  leave  for 
ever  desiccated,  the  very  springs  of  grief. 
Again :  she  never  knelt  in  prayer  to  implore 
forgiveness  for  a  penitent  "floricide,"  who 
had  too  late  bethouizht  her  of  the  sin  of  rutli- 
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lessly  wrenching  a  rose-bud  from  the  parent 
stem;  she  never  wearied  witli  apostrophes 
that  beautiful  and  very  patient  sufferer,  the 
silvery  and  resplendent  orb  of  night;  nor  was 
she  subject  to  those  afflicting  eruptions  of 
oratory  by  which  (if  applied  to  that  pur- 
pose) a  spinster  Cicero  might  haply  command 
the  tears,  if  not  the  twopences,  of  the  black- 
man-cipatresses  of  Clapham  and  Hackney. 
No — she  was  a  simple,  truthful,  direct,  kind- 
hearted,  affectionate  girl — nothing  more  ; 
and,  for  her  person  ! — to  deal  gently  with  it, 
her  portrait,  though  done  by  the  best  mil- 
liner-painter of  the  day,  woidd  certainly  not 
be  allowed  a  place  in  the  forthcoming  num- 
ber of  the  "  Monstrosities  of  Beauty."  To 
complete  her  disqualifications,  if  more  be 
wanting,  she  died,  not  of  a  broken  heart, 
but  from  the  consequences  of  a  broken  limb. 
But,  such  as  thou  wert — once  more — Rest 
thee,  Janet  Gray ! 
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Mc  Squills's  own  immediatebusiness  in  Aber'j 
deen  was  tlie  disposal  of  the  house.  Stand- 
ing as  it  did  in  the  way  of  some  projected  im- 
provements, a  much,  larger  sum  was  offered 
to  him  for  its  removal  than  he  could  procure 
for  it  as  a  habitation.  With  this  proposal  he 
gladly  closed,  and  the  building  (greatly  to 
the  comfort  of  the  neighbourhood,  and  more 
particularly  to  Sweenie's,  who  made  a  vow 
never  again  to  speak  of  it,  or  of  the  awful 
circumstances  connected  with  it)  was  doomed 
to  instant  demohtion.  With  the  product  of 
the  sale  in  his  pocket,  the  doctor  looked 
upon  himself  as  a  rich  man ;  and  having  fol- 
lowed poor  Janet  to  her  grave,  he  returned 
to  London,  resolving  to  relinquish  his  pro- 
fession, and  pass  the  rest  of  his  hfe  in  ease 
and  comfort. 

We  left  Mr.  Quiddy  busied  in  the  searcli 
of  a  liou^e :  we  fmd  him,  at  the  time  of  the 
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doctor's  return  to  London,  preparing  to  re- 
move into  one  suitable  to  his  purpose,  in 
Mark-lane,  Fenchurcli-street.  The  situation 
was  neither  pretty  nor  pleasant :  it  would 
not  have  attracted  the  attention  of  a  Capa- 
bility Brown,  a  Nash,  or  a  Decimus  Burton ; 
but  as  Quiddy  contemplated  it  with  an  eye 
directed  rather  to  the  main  chance  than  the 
picturesque,  we  must  not  quarrel  with  him 
for  his  choice.  It  was  spacious;  its  rooms 
were  well  adapted  both  for  the  stowage  and 
display  of  the  heterogeneous  commodities 
which  were  constantly  coming  into  his  pos- 
session (by  what  means  we  have  seen) ;  and, 
besides  a  counting-house,  it  afforded  apart- 
ments sufficiently  commodious  for  his  own 
dwelhng.  We  have  before  alluded  to  his 
intention  to  abandon  his  paltry  commerce  in 
the  nasty,  or,  as  it  is  termed  by  tlic  more 
imaginative,  the  "fragrant"  weed,  and  un- 
dividedly  to  devote  his  energies  to  his  more 
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profitable  operations ;  so,  accordingly,  lie  dis- 
posed of  his  little  plantation  at  Hackney,  and 
his  snuff  and  tobacco  in  Cow-lane, — all,  all, 
even  to  those  master-productions  of  the  com- 
bined arts  of  sculpture  and  painting,  the  black- 
boy  and  the  Highlander. 

We  are  all  by  this  time  sufficiently  well 
acquainted  with  the  character  of  Mr.  Quid- 
dy  to  render  it  unnecessary  to  repeat  what 
he  did  say,  or  to  describe  what  he  did  not 
feel,  when  the  recent  event  at  Aberdeen  was 
communicated  to  him:  as  a  good-humoured 
friend  of  ours,  to  whom  we  have  once  al- 
ready alluded,  would  in  his  Frenchified  Eng- 
lish express  it,  "  That  goes  without  to  say'' 
{cela  va  sans  dire.)  For  the  same  reason 
we  shall  abstain  fi:om  troubhng  ourselves 
with  what  he  said,  or  with  what  he  really 
felt  when  he  was  made  acquainted  with  the 
fortunate  result  to  himself  of  that  event: — 
it  added  certain  hundreds  to  the  previous 
acquirements  of  his  "  sheer  industry,"   and 
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that  point  was  the  all-absorbing  one  with 
our  hero. 

Of  all  the  (disagreeable  operations  wliich  in 
the  course  of  his  long  professional  career  the 
worthy  Mc  Squills  had  been  called  upon 
either  to  perform  or  to  witness,  the  most  har- 
rowing to  his  own  feelings,  the  most  repugnant 
to  his  kindly  nature,  was  the  payment  of  the 
legacy  to  "  Meester  Queddy."  His  own  last 
words  to  the  legatee,  when  he  had  fulfilled 
his  executorial  duty,  will  best  speak  to  that 
point.  Having  received  Quiddy's  signature 
to  the  discharge,  which  he  (the  doctor)  had 
taken  care  to  have  drawn  up  in  rigid 
legal  form,  he  looked  him  full  in  the 
face,  and  putting  the  document  into  his 
pocket  said, 

''  There. — And  noo,  Meester  Queddy,  I 
hae  but  just  this  to  say  to  ye.  Three  cir- 
cumstances are  wanting  to  mak'  tliis  ofiice  iu 
the  least  a  pleasure  to  me : — Old  Nick  for  a 
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banker ;  the  siller  in  his  hands ;  and  I  send- 
ing you  with  a  cheque  upon  him  for  the  pay- 
ment o't.  And  so,  good — and  so  he  dom'd 
to  ye^  Meester — Queddy ." 

In  pursuance  of  his  resolution  to  retire 
from  his  profession,  Mc  Squills  sold  to  his 
assistant  his  furniture,  fixtures  and  glass 
bottles,  together  with  what  is  called  the 
"  goodwill"  of  his  business — in  the  case  of  a 
retiring  attorney  it  would,  we  presume,  be 
the  ill-will  to  be  disposed  of  Of  his  stock 
of  drugs  he  made  him  a  present.  This  was 
a  munificent  gift :  for  though  intrinsically 
not  worth  five  pounds,  it  might,  when  con- 
verted by  the  aid  of  the  nearest  pump  into 
physic,  be  fairly  estimated  at  a  hundred. 
This  done — 

"  Dr.  Mc  Squills,  P.  P.  C." 

Let  us  shake  hands  with  the  worthy  doc- 
tor at  parting. 

***** 

VOL.  II.  G 
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Now  vanish,  Mr.  Quiddy,  tobacconist,  of 
Cow-lane,  Shoreditch,  and  reappear  as  Phi- 
neas  Quiddy,  merchant  (and,  of  course,  Es- 
quire) of  Mark-lane,  Fenchurch-strcet. 


OK,  SHEER  INDtrSTEY.  83 


CHAPTER  IV. 

A  short  Chapter,  which,  treating  with  profound  Philo- 
sophy of  the  Character  and  Consequences  of  the 
Quiddeian  System  of  Trade,  invites  the  Reader's 
earnest  Attention. 

Three  years  have  elapsed,  and  behold  our 
"  Merchant"  at  the  age  of  thirty,  possessed 
of  just  so  many  thousands  of  pounds. 

We  will  not  hypercritically  inquire  whether 
Mr.  Quiddy  was  justified  by  the  nature  of 
his  deahngs  in  assuming  the  style  of  "  mer- 
chant:" whether  that  term  in  its  true,  old- 
Enghsh,  honest,  honourable,  and  let  us  add, 
dignified  sense,  could  be  fairly  applied  to 
him;  whether,  indeed,  it  was  not  degraded 
by  such  application.  But  how,  otherwise, 
could  he  be  properly  described  ?  He  was 
g2 
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not  a  silk-mercer,  and  nothing  more ;  lie  was 
not  a  leather-seller,  and  nothing  more ;  nor  a 
laceman  merely,  nor  a  linendraper,  nor  a 
hosier,  nor  an  Indian-warehouseman,  nor  a 
Coventry-warehouseman,  nor  a  Nottingham- 
warehouseman,  nor  simply  a  dealer  in  hats, 
or  gloves,  or  shoes,  or — in  short,  he  was  not 
one,  but  Legion ;  and  to  have  described  him- 
self by  all  the  various  and  multifarious 
branches  of  his  business  would  have  been 
troublesome  and  inconvenient.  Some  com- 
prehensive term,  therefore,  that  would 
embrace  all,  or  most  of,  the  branches  of 
his  business  was  requisite.  We  could 
have  suggested  one,  and  that  perhaps  the 
true  one — haberdasher  ;  but  applied  to  a 
man  already  of  tliirty  thousand  pounds,  and 
with  the  prospect  clear  before  him  of  mul- 
tiplying those  by  ten,  it  would  have  been,  to 
say  the  least  of  it.,  im genteel.  Well;  except 
in  so  far  as  it  regards  the  integrity  of  the 
English  language,  and  the  injury  done  to  it 
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by  a  habit  of  calling  things  by  wrong  names, 
it  does  not  mucli  signify :  so,  since  merchant 
he  styled  himself,  why,  merchant  let  him 
be. 

"  The  great  man  in  Mark-lane,"  as  Mr. 
Quiddy  was  now  commonly  called  by  the 
small  tradesmen  in  his  neighbourhood,  had, 
ever  since  his  arrival  there,  been  to  them  a 
subject  both  of  wonder  and  alarm.  Though 
their  profits  had  not  been  large,  they,  for  the 
greater  part,  had  hitherto  contrived  to  main- 
tain themselves  and  their  families  respectably 
and  in  comfort;  but  small  as  were  their 
gains,  they  now  found  that,  in  their  several 
ways,  not  only  were  they  undersold  by 
Quiddy,  but  that  in  many  cases  he  charged 
less  for  his  wares  than  they  must  have  cost 
the  manufacturer. 

Now,  the  tie  that  binds  the  purchaser  to 
the  shopkeeper  is  seldom  of  so  refined  or 
disinterested  a  kind  as  to  induce  the  former 
to  pay  him  a  shilling  for  a  commodity  if  he 
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can  purchase  it  of  any  other  lor  the  twentieth 
part  of  a  farthing  less;  and  the  power  of 
that  tie,  small  as  it  is,  diminishes  in  propor- 
tion as  the  advantages  offered  by  that  other 
increase.  The  consequence  of  this  pitiable, 
but  common,  infirmity  was,  that  gradually 
the  oldest  and  best  customers  of  those  small 
tradesmen  abandoned  their  shops  for  the 
Emporium  of  Quiddy,  leaving  them  and 
Euin  to  stare  each  other  in  the  face.  Still 
they  went  on  wondering  how  it  was  that  the 
great  man  could  continue  so  materially  to 
imdersell  them  (knowing  how  small  were 
their  own  profits)  and  yet  manage  to  keep, 
as  they  expressed  it,  his  head  above  water. 

"  Wonder,"  says  Johnson,  "  is  the  effect  of 
novelty  upon  ignorance  ;"  nor  was  it  till 
they  were  enlightened  by  a  practical  illus- 
tration of  the  causes  of  that  startling  pheno- 
menon that  their  wonder  ceased.  This  ex- 
planation, sooner  or  later,  the  greater  num- 
ber of  them  received. 
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Our  profound  and  extensive  acquaintance 
with  mankind  lias  led  us  to  the  discovery  of 
what  we  consider  to  be  a  fixed  and  immu- 
table principle  in  human  nature ;  and  since 
we  do  not  recollect  it  to  have  been  ever 
before  publicly  propounded,  and  in  set  form, 
by  any  other  philosopher,  dead  or  alive,  our 
vanity  may  be  excusable  if  we  claim  some 
credit  for  its  originahty.  It  is  nothing  less 
than  this  :  No  man  hkes  to  be  ruined,  and 
would  not  be  if  he  could  help  it.  Now, 
operated  on  by  this  principle,  those  minor 
tradesmen  when  they  saw  ruin  approaching, 
took  measures  to  avert  it.  Those  measiu-es 
were  of  greater  or  of  less  wisdom  according 
to  the  quantity  of  that  material  which  they 
severally  possessed  ;  but,  generally  with 
them,  temporizing — fighting  against  time — 
was  the  nde  of  conduct. 

Venturing  a  bold  comparison,  we  will  say 
that  an  English  man  of  business  is,  indi- 
vidually, at  the  least  as  tender  of  his  credit 
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as  the  Americans,  as  a  nation,  show  them- 
selves to  be  of  theirs ;  and  he  will  sacrifice 
all,  to  the  very  last,  in  order  to  maintain  it. 
When,  therefore,  either  through  his  own 
mismanagement,  or  owing  to  adverse  circum- 
stances, he  finds  himself  in  difficulties,  he 
will  struggle  on  in  the  hope,  however  slender, 
of  overcoming  them,  rather  than  expose  liis 
condition  to  the  world — and  every  one  has 
a  httle  world  of  his  own — till,  in  the  end, 
bad  has  become  worse.  "Wliether  this  be  the 
wise  course  of  proceeding  is  therefore  more 
than  doubtful ;  but  it  is  almost  invariably  the 
case  with  an  embarrassed  man,  of  any  rank 
or  class,  and  more  especially  if  he  be  also  an 
honourable  and  a  sensitive  man,  that  he 
will  continue  the  secret  and  soid-depressing 
struggle,  hoping,  and  still  hoping  that  some- 
thing, however  unlikely  to  occur  in  the  com- 
mon course  of  things,  may  present  itself  in 
his  individual  case  to  extricate  him.  After 
all,  in  a  country  essentially  commercial  like 
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England,  where  credit  is  the  mainspring  of 
commerce;  where  the  very  Hfe-blood  of 
credit  is  punctuahty  of  payment ;  and  where 
failure  in  this  latter  respect  involves  loss  of 
credit,  and  probable  ruin;  it  is  not  much  a 
matter  of  astonishment  that  men  in  business 
should  sometimes  have  recourse  to  expe- 
dients and  contrivances  (questionable  though 
they  be)  to  prolong  that  credit  upon  which 
little  short  of  their  existence  depends — for, 
as  we  have  before  said,  no  man  likes  to  be 
ruined. 

It  has  been  recommended  to  those  who 
find  Time  heavy  on  hand,  to  imp  his  wings 
with  a  promissory  note,  for  which  they  fore- 
see a  very  reasonable  chance  of  their  being 
unprovided  at  the  expiration  of  its  term ;  by 
this  means  the  progress  of  the  old  gentleman 
is  said  to  be  accelerated  amazingly.  And  so 
was  it  found  to  be  by  oiu'  small  tradesmen. 
Ere  the  establishment  of  the  all-grasping, 
all-devouring  Quiddy  in  their  neighbomiiood 
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had,  by  diminishing  their  business,  reduced 
their  gains,  they  could  look  forward  un- 
flinchingly to  pay-day :  since  that  untoward 
event,  the  two,  three,  or  six  months'  date  of 
their  "promise  to  pay"  seemed  to  be  con- 
tracted to  a  span;  and  Time,  instead  of  ap- 
proaching as  heretofore,  at  a  sober,  gentle- 
manlike pace,  appeared  to  huny  towards 
them  with  a  iifty-lamplighter  power  of  speed. 
The  period  was  a  season  of  terror  to  them — 
of  anxious  days  and  sleepless  nights.  Still 
were  they  doggedly  bent  upon  not  being 
ruined — if  they  could  help  it:  so,  to  meet 
their  approaching  and  pressing  engagements, 
and  thereby  uphold  their  credit  a  little  and 
a  little  longer,  in  the  delusive  hope  that 
'•  things  would  take  a  favourable  turn,"  they 
were  compelled  to  sell  their  commodities,  in 
sufficient  quantities,  for  considerably  less  than 
it  had  cost  to  produce  them :  and  Quiddy  was 
always  a  sure  and  ready -money  purchaser. 
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And  thus,  one  by  one,  were  they  enUghtened 
by  a  practical  solution  of  the  great  Quid- 
deian  riddle  which  had  for  so  long  a  time 
baffled  their  conjectures  s  and  thus  did 
Quiddy,  the  Monster-Haberdasher  of  his  day, 
swallow  up  all  the  small  fry  of  haberdashery 
that  came  within  his  reach. 

Now  it  is  entirely  away  from  our  intention 
to  amuse  ourselves,  and  at  the  same  time 
stupify  the  reader,  by  perpetrating  a  treatise 
on  a  branch  of  political  economy;  but  we 
will 'ask  one  question  : — 

"  Is  the  Quiddeian  system  of  trade  as  it  has 
here  been  explained — or,  to  speak  out  and 
speak  truly,  exposed — a  wholesome  system  ?" 

Answer — by  a  Quiddeian  : — 

"  Certainly  it  is.  For  although  it  is  ruin- 
ing and  gradually  sweeping  away  a  large 
and  respectable  class  of  people,  the  indus- 
trious and  contented  shopkeepers  of  small 
capital;  it  serves  to  aggrandize  and  bloat 
with  wealth  eight,  ten,  or  a  dozen  of  us  me- 
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ritorious  Quiddys  :  ergo,  the  system  is  a 
wholesome  system." 

"  But  one  question  more. — Does  not  the 
system  occasionally  offer  facilities  to  fraud 
upon  the  manufac —  ?" 

"  Hush !  I  have  told  you  that  the  system 
is  beneficial  to  the  Quiddys,  and  that  answer 
ought  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  inquirer." 

"  We  are  satisfied." 

We  think  it  not  inexpedient  in  this  place 
to  recal  attention  to  the  words  which  occur 
just  at  the  opening  of  our  first  chapter: — 

^'•Nothing  is  a  term  sufficiently  intelli- 
gible ;  were  it  otherwise,  there  be  thousands 
who  could  explain  it,  with  Johnsonian  pre- 
cision, by  simply  tm^ning  theii'  pockets  inside 
out.  But  we  apprehend  that  Sheer  Industry 
is  not  of  so  definite  a  signification,  and  that 
(at  least  in  the  cases  we  have  mentioned)  it 
must  mean  industry — and  something  more. 
As  to  what  that "  something  more  "  may  be. 
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we  may  perliaps  be  somewhat  enliglitened  by 
using  the  career  of  Phineas  Quiddy  as  our 
lexicon." 

To  this  end  we  have  hitherto  traced  with 
some  minuteness  the  progress  of  our  hero, 
and  in  the  same  manner  explained  the  means 
whereby  he  had  converted  his  nothing  into 
thirty  good,  substantial  thousands  of  pounds. 
Having  shown  how  the  scrubby,  selfish, 
low-minded,  and  low-principled  shopboy  had 
accomplished  this  wondrous  transmutation, 
we  might  here  take  our  leave  of  him:  for 
since  it  is  (to  say  the  least  of  it)  as  obvious 
that  "  money  will  make  money,"  as  how 
from  nothing  may  be  made  something,  it 
may  without  further  explanation  be  under- 
stood how  Quiddy,  with  so  broad  a  foimda- 
tion  of  wealth  to  build  upon,  should  have 
gone  easily  on,  piling  thousand  upon  thou- 
sand, until  he  had  become  one  of  the 
wealthiest  men  in  the  city.  Unless,  there- 
fore, any  circumstance  worthy  of  particular 
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notice  should  occur,  we  shall  return  to  liim 
no  more  in  his  money -manufactory,  but  just 
glance  at  his  conduct  in  the  new  position  to 
which  wealth  has  entitled  him  to  aspire. 


END  OF  PART  THE  FIRST. 


PART   THE    SECOJfD. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Our  Hero  assumes  a  new  and  more  elevated  Position  in 
Society — Becomes  acquainted  with  a  Lady  who, 
spite  of  present  Appearances,  may,  probably,  contri- 
bute to  a  very  important  Change  in  his  Condition. 

Nature  is  an  obstinate  old  lady  who  will 
have  her  own  way:  she  will  not  easily  per- 
mit her  intentions  to  be  frustrated.  True, 
you  may  catch  her  napping,  and  play  her  a 
trick  once ;  but,  that  discovered,  she  will  not 
allow  you  to  improve  your  advantage.  A 
mule  is  neitlier  all  horse  nor  all  donkey,  but 
—Nature  is  still  more  obstinate  than  the 
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hybrid."'*  You  cannot,  by  any  process  of 
cultivation  with  which  we  are  at  present  ac- 
quainted, convert  potatoes  into  pine-apples  ; 
nor  induce  red  cabbages  to  become  roses  ; 
nor  can  you — and  this  illustration  is  more  to 
our  purpose — nor  can  you  by  any  known 
contrivance,  physical,  artistical,  or  mechani- 

*  When  Louis  XVIII.  was  in  exile  at  Holyrood,  his 
Majesty  allowed  himself  to  be  kidnapped  by  the  ma- 
nager of  the  Edinbm'gh  playhouse  (at  that  time,  not 
quite  on  a  par,  perhaps,  with  the  Theatre  Fran^ais) 
to  honour  with  his  presence  the  performance  of  a  tra' 
gedij.  On  the  following  morning  the  manager  waited 
upon  the  King,  and  thanking  him  for  liis  gi-acious  con- 
descension, expressed  his  hope  that  his  Majesty  had 
been  pleased  with  the  entertainments. 

"  O  charmant !  —  dehghtful !  —  beautiful,  very !" 
rephcd  Louis,  as  in  common  civility  he  was  bound  to 
do. 

"Tlien,"  said  the  manager,  "  I  may  hope  your  Ma- 
jesty will  condescend  to  name  a  night  for  your  next 
visit." 

"  No — no,"  hastily  rephed  the  King ;  "  ojice  of  such 
fun  is  enough" 

So  says  Nature  m  like  instances  with  that  which  we 
have  cited : — "  Once  of  suchy  ww  is  enough^ 
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cal;  produce  a  silken  purse  from  the  ear  of  a 
mother  of  little  pigs.  We  might  have  con- 
veyed this  illustration  in  form  more  compact 
by  simply  adopting  the  well-known  proverb, 
"  You  can't  make  a  silken  purse  out  of  a 
soAv's  ear ;"  but,  as  we  hold  it  to  be  vastly 
ungenteel  to  quote  a  popular  saying  (except, 
indeed,  in  some  foreign  language,  dead 
or  aUve)  we  prefer  rather  to  be  circum- 
locutory than  defile  our  page  by  the 
use  of  it. 

The  new  position,  then,  which  wealth  en- 
titled our  hero  to  assume,  was  that  of  gentle- 
man ;  but  as,  by  force  of  Nature,  he  had  been 
a  scrubby,  selfish,  low-minded,  low-principled 
shopboy,  and  as  these  characteristics  abided 
by  him  upwards  in  his  career,  so  was  he  now 
a  scrubby,  selfish,  low-minded,  low-principled 
gentleman. — Gentleman  ? — But  we  are  not 
accountable  for  the  abuse  or  the  misapplica- 
tion of  terms :  we  must  take  them  as  we  find 
h2 
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them   current :  he  was   a  man   of  wealth, 


ergo 

It  was  now  but  a  matter  of  course  that 
Quiddy's  society  should  be  much  courted. 
His  company  was  eagerly  sought  after  by  the 
highest  and  most  distinfmished  families  in 
his  neighbourhood ;  by  some  even  whose 
chiefs  enjoyed  the  honour  of  being  common- 
councilmen.  Scarcely  was  a  dinner-party 
given  to  which  he  was  not  invited.  By 
families  where  the  daughters  had  much  to 
expect  from  their  fathers  he  was  invited 
sometimes ;  where  little,  often ;  where  nothing, 
still  oftener.  By  the  mothers  of  the  first  class 
he  was  considered  to  be  far  from  ugly,  and 
not  so  very  disagreeable  ;  by  class  2,  quite 
handsome  enough  for  a  man — ("  But  not  for 
a  woman,"  as  one  sly  girl  repHed) — and 
vastly  pleasant;  whilst  the  mammas,  No.  3, 
vowed  and  protested  he  was  positively 
charming.     All  this,   carefull}^  reported  to 
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Quiddy,  could  not  but  be  flattering  to  liim. 
But  although  he  swallowed  their  compliments 
as  freely  as  he  did  their  dimiers,  the  daughters 
were  (to  use  his  own  expression)  at  a  discount. 
As  well  might  you  hope  to  induce  a  wary 
old  jack  to  quit  its  watery  home  by  the 
offer  of  a  bare,  unbated  hook,  as  to  tre- 
pan him  into  matrimony  with  a  dowerless 
daughter. 

In  the  mean  time  he  continued  to  accept 
their  dinners;  for,  as  he  prudently  considered, 
by  that  he  saved  expense ;  and  being  a 
bachelor,  without  an  estabUshment,  he  was 
absolved  from  the  necessity  of  paying  them 
in  kind.  To  do  him  justice,  however,  he 
was  continually  hinting  at  the  delight  it 
would  be  to  him  to  return  the  hospitahties 
of  his  friends  if  ever  he  should  marry  ; 
besides  which,  he  never  failed  to  present  the 
mammas  and  grown-up  daughters  with  a 
tooth-brush  each  on  their  respective  birth- 
days  (a  queer  present ,  but  such  was   the 
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fact);  whilst  to  the  younger  children,  when 
they  w^re  served  up  with  the  dessert,  he  was 
liberal  almost  to  profusion  in  bestowing 
fruit,  cakes,  and  sweetmeats — from  their 
parents'  tables.  With  Herod's  "  favourite 
aversions,"  therefore,  he  was  deservedly  po- 
pular. Not  so  with  that  proverbially  dissa- 
tisfied and  ungrateful  tribe,  the  servants. 
These  "  base  ingrates"  (to  use  a  melodrama- 
tic phrase)  were  wont  to  speak  of  him  as 
"  that  stingy  hound,"  although  he  made  it  a 
rule  to  give  to  one  servant  in  each  family  he 
dined  with  five-and-twenty  times  in  the 
year  half-a-crown  at  Christmas.  He  made 
it  a  rule,  also,  (such  Avas  his  dehcacy !)  to 
present  his  donation  with  so  studied  an  at- 
tempt at  concealment,  that  the  act  was 
certain  to  be  observed  by  one  or  other  of 
the  family,  and  reported  accordingly. 

Yet  had  "he  for  some  time  past  resolved 
upon  marrying,  if  he  could  find  any  ten 
thousand   pounds    Avho    should   be    willing 
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to  have  liim ;  nor  was  it  long  ere  he 
had  the  srood  fortune  to  discover  what  he 
sought. 

To  the  ten  thousand  pounds  to  which  he 
paid  his  addresses,  was  appended  Miss  Ho- 
noria  St.  Egremont,  a — a  maiden  lady.  But 
wherefore  hesitate  ?  for  we  beheve  that,  ac- 
cording to  custom,  we  are  perfectly  in  order 
in  so  describing  her,  she  being  two-and- 
thirty,  and  unmarried.  Some,  indeed,  might 
have  used  a  term  less  considerate.  And 
hence  arises  a  question  that  has  always  per- 
plexed us  ;  for  though  a  married  woman  of 
that  age  is  considered  to  be  a  young  woman, 
yet,  for  some  reason  or  other,  of  which  we 
have  not  the  most  remote  idea,  one  unmar- 
ried is  always  looked  upon  as  an Hold! 

rather  than  pursue  the  point,  we  will  abide 
by  the  perilous  responsibility  of  describing 
a  lady  who  is  detected  in  the  fact  of  being 
unmarried  at  thirty-two,  as  a  maiden 
lady. 
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But,  as  concerning  the  lady  in  question, 
we  must,  for  a  brief  space,  retrograde  in  our 
narrative.' 

About  fourteen  years  prior  to  the  period 
which  we  are  now  treating  of,  Honoria  St. 
Egremont,  being  then  in  her  eighteenth 
year,  and  passably  pretty,  was  invited  by  a 
kind  uncle  to  live  in  his  house  and  manage 
his  little  estabhshment.  This  uncle  was 
Mr.  Slymore,  a  bachelor  of  fifty,  who  had 
just  then  retired  from  business  as  an  under- 
writer at  Lloyd's.  In  this  pursuit  the  winds 
and  waves  had,  upon  the  whole,  behaved  to 
him  Uke  friends  who  wished  him  well,  and 
his  ventures  had  been  generally  successful. 
But  Slymore  knew  right  well  that  his  friends 
were  by  nature  fickle :  so  having  acquii'ed 
sufficient  to  enable  him  to  pass  the  rest  of  his 
bachelor-life  in  ease  and  comfort ;  and  wisely 
reflecting  that  as  in  a  fit  of  caprice  they 
might  some  time  or  another  play  him  a  sUp- 
pery  trick,  as  they  had  often  done  to  others. 
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he  gratefully  thanked  them  for  their  kind 
forbearance  past,  shook  hands,  and  took  his 
leave  of  them.  He  purchased  the  lease  of  a 
pretty,  snug  cottage  in  Lisson  Grove,  to 
which  he  betook  himself,  and  (reUeved  from 
the  anxieties  of  his  hazardous  profession) 
"  Now,"  thought  he,  "  though  the  winds 

"  blow 
All  the  quarters  that  they  kuow 
I'  th'  shipman's  card," 

here  may  I  sleep  o'  nights  undisturbed  by 
thoughts  of  how  much  each  gust  may  cost 
me." 

The  invitation  of  this  uncle  Miss  St. 
Egremont  accepted ;  and  Slymore,  being 
her  uncle,  very  properly  introduced  the  lady 
to  his  friends  as  his  niece — his  "  niece  from 
the  country."  But,  as  it  was  perfectly  well 
known  that  Slymore  was  the  only  child  of 
his  parents,  consequently  that  he  never  had 
had  either  brother  or  sister,  these  matter-of- 
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fact  people  were  puzzled  to  make  out  the 
relationship  :  however,  as  he  gave  good 
dinners  and  excellent  wine,  there  could  not 
long  exist  any  doubt  upon  the  subject,  so 
uncle  and  niece  they,  one  and  all,  admitted 
them  to  be.  Even  if  Hot — it  is  a  thing  of 
common  occurrence,  and  perfectly  allowable, 
for  a  childless,  elderly  gentleman  to  adopt 
some  deserving  young  female  as  a  daughter; 
why  not,  then,  as  a  niece,  or  even  a  cousin, 
if  so  it  please  him?  As  to  Quiddy  (judg- 
ing from  the  result,  and  aware  as  we  are  of 
the  sensitive  delicacy  of  his  mind),  that  he 
believed  in  the  genuineness  of  the  relation- 
ship there  can  be  no  doubt. 

As  our  business  is  not  Avith  Uncle  Sly- 
more,  except  as  the  accidental  introducer  of 
Quiddy  to  his  niece  Honoria,  we  shall  state 
briefly  that  it  was  not  till  near  the  close  of  liis 
earthly  career,  that  he  made  acquaintance 
with  the  wealthy  haberdasher.  Once,  and 
once  only,  he  invited  him  to  meet  a  party  at 


OR,  SHEER  INDUSTRY.  107 

dinner  at  the  cottage,  and  upon  tliat  occasion 
it  was  that  Quiddy  became  acquainted  with, 
the  niece  of  his  entertainer.  Now  Slymore 
himself  was  a  pleasant  little  fellow,  and 
loved  pleasant  company,  while  Quiddy  being 
But  a  short  conversation  which  oc- 
curred between  uncle  and  niece  after  the 
party  had  broken  up,  will,  better  than  a 
formal  description,  exhibit  him  such  as  he 
was  at  this  time. 

"My  dear  Tom,'\\)  said  the  niece  to 
her  uncle ^  "where  did  you  pick  up  that 
tall,  lanky,  knock-knee'd,  disagreeable  Mr. 
Quidsy,  or  Quibsy,  or  whatever  his  name 
is?" 

"  I  met  the  fellow,  my  dear  Norey,"  said 
the  uncle  to  the  niece^  "  I  met  the  fellow  at 
dinner  the  other  day  at  Sir  Gog  Cheshire's  in 
Finsbury-square  —  Cheshire,  formerly  the 
eminent  cheesemonger,  you  know,  in  Bishops- 
gate-street — for  this  Quiddy,  being  enor- 
mously rich,  gets  into  the  highest  society." 
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"  But  why  invite  him  here,  Tom  ?" 

"  Why,  my  love,  I  couldn't  well  help  it 
He  was  close  at  my  elbow  when  I  asked  two 
or  three  of  the  men  who  were  here  to-day, 
and  so,  you  know — " 

"  And  such  a  vulgar  person  Tom !  Then 
what  a  life  he  leads  the  poor  H's,  with  his 
'ouse  and  his  'ome,  and  his  //eyes  and  his 
Aears  !  and  the  fastidious  care  with  which 
he  misplaces  the  unfortunate  Vs  and  Ws, 
emphasizing  his  blunders  in  ostentatious  dis- 
play of  his  imagined  accuracy :  '  I  don't  hke 
to  see  a  Fbman  travel  except  in  a  W^eil' — 
Ha!  ha!  ha!" 

"  Upon  which,"  said  Slymore,  "  I  whis- 
pered to  Harry  Scott,  '  I  hope  she'll  be  better 
pleased  with  her  conveyance  than  Jonah 
was.' — However,  I  shouldn't  care  much  for 
his  vulgarity,  my  love,  if  there  were  any 
thing  in  him,  nor  for  the  manner  of  his 
speech  if  his  conversation  were  good;  but 
he's  such  a  heavy,  prosy  dog  !" 
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"  Such  as  he  is,"  said  the  niece,  "  he 
scarcely  spoke  a  word  till  he  had  swallowed 
four  or  five  glasses  of  champagne." 

"  And  then,"  said  the  uncle,  "  he  prosed 
and  bored  our  very  heads  off  about  his  '  rise 
in  life,'  and  his '  sheer  industry,'  and  the  '  few 
thousands,  or  so^  of  his  own.'  By  the  by, 
my  love,  it  is  a  great  mistake  to  give  a  stu- 
pid fellow  champagne  in  the  hope  of  making 
him  lively.  A  man  who  can  talk  well,  it 
will  generally  assist  to  talk  better :  it  brightens 
his  imagination,  and  gives  wings  to  his 
tongue;  but  to  your  stupid,  dull  rogue,  it 
just  serves  to  loosen  his  heavy  organ,  and 
sets  it  lumbering  and  rumbling  drowsily  on 
like  a  broad-wheeled  wae^on." 

"  And  how  ridiculously  pompous  he  is !" 
continued  Honoria, 

"  That's  his  notion  of  dignity,"  said  Sly- 
more.  "  And  then,  like  all  upstarts,  he  is 
either  arrogant  and  overbearing,  or  insolently 
condescending." 
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"  And  judging  by  his  looks,  Tom,  I 
should  think  he's  a  very  ill-tempered  per- 
son." 

"  I  should  think  so  too;  and,  certainly,  he's 
plaguy  touchy.  Just  after  you  left  the  dining- 
room,  George  Hancock  civilly  ofiered  him 
his  snuff-box,  saying,  '  Do  you  take  snuff, 
Mr.  Quiddy  ?'  whereupon  Quiddy  drew  him- 
self up,  as  if  he  would  have  lifted  his  head 
off  his  own  shoulders,  and  to  the  great  asto- 
nishment of  Georgey  (who  did  not  know 
that  he  commenced  life  as  a  petty  tobacco- 
nist) said,  with  ludicrous  dignity,  '  Do  you 
mean  to  be  personal,  sir  ?'  However,  I  sent 
round  the  wine,  and  turned  the  conversa- 
tion." 

"  Well,  my  dear  Tom,  I  hope  you  won't 
ask  him  again." 

"  No,  no,  my  love.  He  doesn't  suit  my 
book — thorough  snob — stupid  homo — con- 
sequential ass;  and  such,  in  spite  of  his 
wealth,  will  he  remain  to  the  end  of  the 
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chapter.     Doesn't  come  here  again,  you  may 
rely  on  it." 

And  lie  kept  liis  word,  for  from  that  time, 
he  and  Qiiiddy  never  met  again. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Quiddy  treats  himself  to  the  Play  —  An  Unexpected 
Meeting — He  is  informed  of  an  Important  Fact — A 
provoking  Mistake — A  Rainy  Night  not  without  its 
Advantages  either  to  the  Hackney  Coachman  or  his 
Fare. 

Some  months  after  his  visit  to  the  cottage, 
it  happened  one  evening  that  Qiiicldy  re- 
solved to  treat  himself — a  person  for  whom 
he  entertained  so  affectionate  a  regard  as 
never  to  refuse  him  enjoyment  of  any  thing 
that  might  conduce  to  his  j)leasure — to  treat 
himself  to  the  pit  of  Covent-Garden  Theatre. 
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Although  the  evening  s  entertainment  was  to 
consist  of  nothing  more  than  a  tragedy  and 
a  farce  ("  Macbeth,"  and  "  Raising  the 
Wind")  without  the  assistance  of  a  short 
opera  at  the  beginning,  a  httle  interlude  in 
the  middle,  and  a  ranting  melodrama  at  the 
end,  to  protract  the  performance  till  within  a 
few  hours  of  breakfast-time  the  next  morning : 
although  there  was  not  the  individual  attrac- 
tion of  a  star  at  fifty  pounds  a  night,  but 
merely  the  regular  company  of  the  theatre, 
including  Mrs.  Siddons,  John  Kemble,  and 
Charles — Lewis,  Emery,  ^Irs.  Davenport,  and 
such  like — notwithstanding  these  drawbacks, 
the  doors  were  besieged  by  crowds  long  be- 
fore their  opening.  Quiddy,  however,  know- 
ing nothing  of  the  persons  by  whom  he  was 
surrounded,  consequently  holding  himself 
absolved  from  any  attention  to  their  con» 
venience;  and  feeling  himself  bound  to  be- 
stow all  his  cares  upon  the  party  he  was 
treating  to  the  play,  did,  by  dint  of  squeez- 
VOL.  ir.  I 
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ing,  sideling,  and  elbowing,  contrive  to  make 
his  way  to  one  of  the  best  places  on  the 
fourth  bench  from  the  orchestra. 

Immediately  after  he  had  taken  his  seat, 
two  ladies  placed  themselves  upon  the  bench 
next  behind  him.  One  of  them  was  in  deep 
mourning,  and  whether  it  were  that  the 
dress  became  her,  or  that  she  really  was  a 
handsome  woman,  she  certainly  appeared 
so.  We  must  explain  that  she  was  not  in 
widow's  weeds — a  dress  which  is  so  very  be- 
coming, that  few  women  positively  dislike  to 
wear  it,  while  some,  indeed,  entertain  an  ex- 
treme louG^incr  for  it.  Her  a^^e  mi^rht  be 
thirty — certainly  not  less  :  her  companion 
was  considerably  older.  The  dress  of  the 
latter  ^  was  of  that  nondescript  kind  —  a 
compromise  between  the  natural  inclination 
towards  the  fine  and  showy,  and  the  profes- 
sional demand  for  the  plain  and  neat, — which 
generally  characterizes  the  London  lodging- 
housekeeper. 
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Quiddy,  upon  looking  at  the  lady  in  black, 
though  he  thought  he  had  seen  her  before, 
was  uncertain  of  it.  She  did  not  appear  to 
recognise  him.  He  looked  again  and  again, 
and  the  who,  the  when,  and  the  where,  came 
faintly  upon  his  recollection.  Still  was  he 
not  certain.  Awkward  and  low-bred,  he 
could  not  open  a  conversation  with  her, 
which  a  gentleman  and  a  man  of  the  world 
would  readily  have  done.  Between  men 
who  are  strangers  to  each  other,  a  snuff-box 
is  an  admirable  medium  for  such  a  purpose : 
under  circumstances  Hke  Quiddy's,  a  play- 
bill is  a  sublime  invention.  But  in  this  he 
was  unfortunate,  for  since  both  the  lady  and 
himself  each  held  one  in  their  hand,  he 
could  neither  borrow  nor  offer  to  lend.  All 
at  once,  accident  relieved  him  from  his  diffi- 
culty. 

"  That's  Quiddy,  the  great  what-do-they- 
call-it,   in  Mark-lane,"  said  some  one  who 
knew  his  person  to  his  companion. 
i2 
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This  was  spoken  loud  enough  to  be  heard 
by  the  lady  in  black,  who  thereupon  inti- 
mated her  recognition  of  the  great  "  what- 
do-they-call-it"  by  a  slight  inclination  of  the 
head. 

Quiddy  now  was,  as  he  would  have  ex- 
pressed it,  all  "  cock-a-hoop."  Affecting  the 
gay  and  the  affable,  without  forgetting  the 
dignified,  he  made  what  he  considered  to  be 
the  perfection  of  a  bow  (not  bending  liis 
head,  but  just  forcing  his  chin  down  into 
his  cravat  and  drawing  it  out  again)  and 
said — 

"  Bless  my  soul,  miss,  how  uncommon 
droll!  Thought  I  know'd  you  from  the 
first;  but  as  I  warn't  sure,  why — ]\Iiss  St. 
Egremont,  eh  ?  Sure  I  couldn't  be  mistaken. 
This  lady  I  don't  think  I  ever—" 

''  Mrs.  Fleecer,  sir,"  said  Miss  St.  Egre- 
mont. 

"  Ha !  IMi's.  Fleecer — hope  I  sec  you  quite 
well,  marm.     Long  time  since  I  had  the  ho- 
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nour  of  seeing  you^  miss :  not  since  the  day 
I  had  the  honour  of  having  the  pleasure  of 
coming  to  eat  a  bit  of  dinner  with  you  at 
Lisson  Grove." 

Whilst  saying  this  he  kept  rubbing  his 
hands,  giving  them  an  occasional  slap  at  the 
back,  and  every  now  and  then  bobbing  his 
chin  in  and  out  of  his  cravat.  The  tone, 
too,  in  which  he  delivered  himself  was — but 
why  need  we  particularize  ?  In  a  word — 
he  took  it  for  wanted  that  the  w^orld  miu'ht 
now  ask  in  vain  what  he  had  done  with 
Phineas  Quiddy,  of  Cow-lane,  Shoreditch. 

"  At  Lisson  Grove,  sir  ?"  said  Miss  St. 
Egremont;  "  that  was  several  months  ago." 

"  It  was,  miss.  But  how  uncommon  well 
you're  looking !" 

Miss  St.  Egremont  smiled. 

"  Why,  to  look  at  you,  miss,"  continued 
the  complimentary  gentleman, "  one  Avouldn't 
take  you  to  be  more  than  eight  or  nine  and 
twenty — thirty  at  the  very  outside." 


118  PHINEAS  QUroDY; 

Miss  St.  Egrcmont  did  not  smile. 

"  And  pray,  miss,  how  may  your  dear, 
good  uncle  happen  to  be  ?" 

At  this  question,  Honoria  St.  Egremont 
drew  from  her  pocket  a  fine  cambric  hand- 
kerchief and  covered  her  eyes  with  it.  Her 
example  was  followed  by  her  companion 
with  one  of  coarser  material,  but,  as  a  com- 
pensation for  the  difference,  excruciatingly 
scented  with  bergamot.  The  latter  stooped 
forward,  and  putting  her  lips  close  to  the 
speaker  s  ear,  whispered — 

"  Dear  me,  sir,  don't  you  know  ?  He  has 
been  gone  nearly  three  wrecks." 

"  Has  he  indeed !  And  wh^n  is  he  ex- 
pected back  again  ?''  inquired  our  obtuse 
friend. 

Mrs.  Fleecer  pointed  significantly  to  Ho- 
noria's  moiu-ning-dress. 

"  How  uncommon  stupid  of  me ;  quite 
shocked,  I  declare.  Ahem! — But  I  say, 
marm :  not  quite  three  weeks,  and  yet — " 
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Perhaps  Mrs.  Fleecer  inferred  from  the 
unfinished  question  something  which  she 
considered  to  require  a  decent  explanation, 
for  she  prevented  its  completion  by  say- 
ing— 

"  The  truth  is,  the  poor  thing  is  in  such  a 
dreadful  state  of  spirits  that  I  persuaded  her 
to  come  here  for  an  hour  or  two,  just  to 
banish  thought." 

"  Ha  !  I  shouldn't  wonder — Ahem  ! — 
But,"  (in  a  cautious  whisper),  "  but,  as  to  the 
main  chance,  marm  ?  I  hope  Slymore  has 
taken  care  of  her  !" 

"  Oh,  sir,"  replied  the  lady  in  a  similar 
manner,  "  h^  has  behaved  like  a  perfect  gen- 
tleman. Having  no  relations — I  mean  no 
other  relation^  he — that's  to  say,  her  uncle^ 
put  her  down  in  his  will  for  ten  thousand 
pounds." 

"  Whe-c-wh  !— Ten  !— Ten  thou—!" 

Here  the  rising  of  the  curtain  cut  short 
the  conversation.     But  the  play  proceeded 
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unregarded  by  Quiddy.  That  he  could  not 
understand  or  appreciate  a  line  of  the  au- 
thor, need  scarcely  be  said;  but  even  the 
more  palpable  sublimity  of  the  acting  of 
Kemble  and  Siddons,  which  might  have 
stirred  stocks  and  stones,  was  lost  upon  him. 
His  thoughts  were  occupied  by  "  ten  thou- 
sand" other  matters.  Occasionally  indeed, 
he  raised  his  glass  to  his  eye,  but  the  act  was 
merely  mechanical;  he  was  unconscious  of 
what  he  was  looking  at  ;  nor  was  he 
roused  from  his  revery  till  the  scene  where 
the  panic-stricken  soldier,  rushing  upon  the 
stage,  cries, 

"  There  is  ten  thousand — '* 

At  these  words,  which  somehow  connected 
themselves  with  what  W|;is  passing  in  his 
own  mind,  he  almost  involuntary  turned 
romid,  and,  sighing,  cast  a  sheepish  look  at 
Miss  St.  Egremont.  And  Avhen  in  reply  to 
Macbetlis  impatient  question, 
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"Geese,  villain?" 

the  same  terrified  hero  rephed 
"Soldiers," 

Quiddy  (who  was  far  from  being  a  first-rate 
Shakspearian)  thought  "  pounds"  should 
have  been  the  true  reading. 

The  tragedy  ended, — "  Ecod,  I'll  try  and 
make  myself  agreeable  to  her,"  thought  he ; 
"  I  can't  lose  any  thing  by  that ;  and,  as  most 
women  are  amused  by  small-talk.  III  give 
her  a  sample  of  my  powers  in  that  line." 

Small  talk  it  was — and,  truly,  of  the 
smallest.     As  for  example : — 

"  Ahem  ! — Prodigious  full  the  house  is, 
miss !" 

"  Ahem  ! — How^  uncommon  warm  it  is, 
miss  !" 

'•  Ahem  ! — Don't  you  think  JVIrs.  Siddons 
a  nice  performer,  miss  1" 

"  Ahem  ! — I  saw  her  ofi*  the  stage  once, 
miss  !" 

"  Ahem  !  —  Kemble's   a    tall    man,   miss. 
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Indeed,  the  part  would  be  nothing  without  a 
tall  man  in  it,  miss.  Height  is  every  tiling 
for  Macbeth." 

"  Ahem  !— Don't  you  think  '  Macbeth'  a 
sweet  pretty  play,  miss  ?" 

To  these,  and  to  a  hundred  other  ques- 
tions and  remarks  of  equal  originahty  and 
point,  the  lady  replied,  "  Yes,  sir," — "  No, 
sir," — "  Indeed,  sir  !" — as  the  case  might  re- 
quire. 

To  any  one  but  our  gentleman  liimself  it 
would  have  been  evident  that  by  aU  this  the 
lady  was  hored]  but  it  is  the  paramoimt 
characteristic  of  the  true  bore  that  (to  use 
Slymore's  expression)  he  wdll  "  bore  your 
very  head  off,"  with  as  little  consciousness  of 
w^hat  he  is  inflicting  upon  you,  as  the 
more  agreeable,  because  the  less  tedious, 
operator,  an  eight-and-forty  pounder. 

Notwithstandincj  the  amazinoj  resources  of 
his  mind,  Quiddy's  powers  of  conversation 
began  at  length  to  flag ;  nor  did  the  in- 
human lady  supply  the  smallest  modicum  of 
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fuel  to  the  fire  of  his  talk,  either  by  pro- 
posing a  question,  or  by  originating  a  re- 
mark, which  might  have  kept  alive  the 
flame.  To  one  even  of  a  more  hvely  ima- 
gination than  his,  this  is  a  trying  predica- 
ment. He  felt  himself  all  but  burnt  out. 
The  materials  in  his  head  being  exhausted, 
he  searched  his  pockets  for  something  that 
might  possibly  suggest  a  topic;  but  in  vain. 
But  as  it  frequently  happens  to  one  to  be 
turning  the  house  topsy-turvy  in  quest  of 
the  ring  which  all  the  while  he  has  on  his 
finger,  or  the  spectacles  which  are  on  his 
nose,  so  did  it  chance  with  him.  His  opera- 
glass  ! — a  trifle,  which  like  many  trifles  in 
this  world,  was  destined  to  assist  in  for- 
warding an  important  event — his  opera-glass 
was  in  his  very  hand  !  Here  was  a  fresh 
start  for  him.  He  requested  Miss  St.  Egre- 
mont  to  "  take  a  look  through  it " — he  expa- 
tiated on  its  merits— told  her  where  he  had 
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bought  it,  and  when,  to  the  very  day  and  the 
very  hour — how  much  he  had  paid  for  it,  to 
a  fraction :  "  Two  p'und-five—  that's  to  say, 
miss,  bating  two-and-threepence  discount,  at 
five  per  cent,  for  ready  money.'* 

At  this  last  remark,  Miss  St.  Egremont 
removed  the  glass  from  her  eye,  and  cast  at 
Quiddy  an  indescribable  sort  of  look.  She 
said  something  in  praise  of  the  instrument, 
and  handed  it  to  Mrs.  Fleecer.  The  latter 
praised  it  vehemently,  and  returned  it  to  its 
owner. 

"  Yes,  ladies,"  said  he,  "  every  body  gives 
my  hopera-glass  an  'igh  character." 

"  An  eye  character  is  the  most  satisfactory 
one  which  an  opera-glass  can  receive,"  said 
Houoria;  who,  infected  by  the  vicious  ex- 
ample of  her  late  uncle,  occasionally  ventiu'ed 
a  pmi. 

"  You  are  very  flattering  to  say  so,"  said 
the  impenetrable  haberdasher.   And  having 
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exhausted  this  subject,  he  was  again  floored. 
But  relief  was  at  hand,  for  the  afterpiece 
commenced. 

Throughout  the  whole  of  the  first  act 
Quiddv  was  occupied  in  revolving  in  his 
mind  a  point  of  considerable  importance. 
He  was,  as  it  were,  composing  a  "  Eaising 
the  Wind "  of  his  own.  His  opera-glass 
was  evidently  concerned  in  his  cogitations, 
for,  frequently  in  the  course  of  them,  he 
looked  at  it,  turning  it  about  in  all  manner  of 
ways. 

"  I  will,"  thought  he,  as  the  curtain  fell  to 
the  first  act  of  the  afterpiece — "  I  will — ten 
thousand  pounds — worth  making  a  dash  for 
—  it  is  but  two-p'und-two-and-ninepence 
after  all;  and  if  she  should  accept  it,  who 
knows  what  may  come  of  it.'^ 

Thus  resolved,  he  half  turned  round  on 
his  seat,  and,  without  venturing  to  look  the 
object  of  his  thoughts  in  the  face,  said  in  a 
hesitating,  awkward,  sheepish  manner — 
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"  You — you  admired  this,  and — and  if  you 
would  accept  it,  I — I'm  sure  I — '* 

To  liis  infinite  satisfaction  the  glass  was  in- 
stantly seized,  when,  upon  looking  up,  his 
eyes  met  those  of  Mrs.  Fleecer  ! 

"  La,  sir !"  said  she,  "  Tm  sure  you  are 
monstrous  polite.  I'm  almost  ashamed  to 
deprive  you  of  it  ;  but,  since  you  are  so 
kind,  I — "  Then  addressing  herself  to  Miss 
St.  Egremont,  who  had  all  this  time  been 
standing  and  looking  another  way,  she  con- 
tinued— "  Do  but  see  what  the  gentleman 
has  given  me.  Well,  I  declare,  I  never  did 
meet  with  any  thing  half  so  pohte." 

Miss  St.  Egremont  whispered  to  her  some- 
thing about  the  impropriety  of  accepting  a 
present  from  a  stranger;  and  Quiddy,  mor- 
tified and  confused,  began  to  stammer  an 
explanation  of  the  mistake ;  but  ere  he  had 
time  to  deliver  himself  of  three  words,  the 
precious  object  found  itself  in  the  '^  lower 
deep  "  of  Mrs.  Fleecer's  capacious  pocket, 
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in  company  witli  a  buncli  of  keys,  a  quan- 
tity of  halfpence,  a  pincushion,  a  pair  of 
scissors,  a  lump  of  orris-root,  and  a  nutmeg- 
grater.  Whether  or  not  the  rapidity  of  this 
movement  was  occasioned  by  any  suspicion 
in  the  lady's  mind  of  the  possibility  of  a 
mistake,  we  cannot  say;  but  fortunately  for 
her,  explanation  was  prevented  (for  the 
present,  at  any  rate)  by  the  return  of  a 
person  who,  a  short  time  before,  had  quitted 
the  theatre.  With  true  EngUsh  politeness, 
thrusting  his  head  between  the  parties,  this 
person  called  to  two  young  women  (appa- 
rently his  daughters)  who  were  a  few  seats 
off,  and  told  them  that,  as  it  was  pouring  of 
rain,  they  had  better  come  away  as,  later, 
they  might  have  some  difficulty  in  procuring 
a  coach. 

"  Pouring  of  rain  !"  exclaimed  Honoria 
to  Mrs.  Fleecer  :  "  then  we  had  better  go 
too." 

Quiddy,   for  the  moment   forgetting  his 
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loss,  eagerly  availed  himself  of  this  fortunate 
accident.  He  offered  his  services  in  pro- 
curing a  coach,  which  were  gladly  accepted; 
so  giving  his  arm  to  the  ten-thousand- 
pounder,  and  followed  by  her  companion,  he 
triumphantly  marched  forth. 

Rainy  nights  are  the  hackney-coachman's 
Saturnalia.  Upon  these  occasions  the  Hack- 
ney Coach  Act — the  law  which  in  more 
genial  weather  keeps  Jarvey  as  honest  and 
civil  as  in  hackney-coachman  nature  it  is 
possible  to  be — is,  by  general  and  tacit  con- 
sent, considered  a  dead  letter.  It  therefore 
needed  not  that  our  party  should  see  and 
hear  the  pelting  shower  to  convince  them 
that  there  was  a  pelting  shower;  for  long 
ere  they  reached  the  piazza,  they  were  made 
aware  of  the  fact  by  hoarse  cries  of  "  Four 
shillings  to  the  Temple !"  "  Three  shillings 
to  Somerset  House  !"  "  Seven  shiUinc^s  to 
Newman-street !"  ''  Half-a-crown  to  over 
the  way  !"  and  so  forth. 
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Quiddy  called  a  link-boy — for  in  tliose 
days  of  invisible  lamp-light  there  were  link- 
boys  in  the  land — and  desired  him  to  bring  a 
coach. 

"Where  to,  your  honour  ?  Shocking 
bad  night,  your  honour  !" 

"  Lisson-grove,"  was  the  reply. 

The  l3mx-eyed  functionary  —  (N.B.  No 
pun  is  intended) — a  proficient  in  his  vo- 
cation, seeing  the  gentleman  with  only  one 
lady  in  his  company  (for  JVIrs.  Fleecer  was 
behind  them),  and  that  lady  a  showy-looking 
woman  in  spite  of  her  deep  mourning  dress, 
instantly,  to  the  great  consternation  of  the 
gentleman  who  had  received  permission  to 
see  his  companions  safe  home,  ran  off  bel- 
lowing, "  Twelve  shilliogs  to  Lisson-grove  !" 
Now,  why  Lisson-grove  and  a  lady  combined 
should  aggravate  the  expense  of  hackney- 
coach  travelling  is  a  mystery  whicli  we  are 
not  prepared  to  solve  :  but  sucli  was  the 
fact. 

VOL.  II.  K 
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"  Not  Lisson-grove,"  said  Miss  St.  Egre- 
mont,  hastily,  "  Ave  are  only  going  to  Surrey- 
street." 

The  boy  was  recalled,  and  the  error  recti- 
fied. 

"  Five  shillings  to  Surrey-street !"  shouted 
the  boy,  who  seemed  to  consider  himself 
empowered  to  use  his  own  discretion  in  set- 
tling the  terms  between  the  parties.  After 
some  trouble  in  procuring  one,  he  brought 
up  a  coach. 

Quiddy,  having  handed  the  ladies  in,  and 
followed  them,  desired  jarvey  to  drive  on,  and 
was  hastily  drawing  up  the  side-glass  when 
he  was  saluted  with — 

"  Please  to  remember  the  link-boy,  your 
honour.  Shocking  bad  night,  your  honour  ! 
Good  deal  of  trouble  to  get  a  coach,  yoiu' 
honour  !" 

This  appeal  was  irresistible  ;  Quiddy 
threw  the  boy  a  halfpenny,  and  the  coach 
moved  onwards  to  its  destination.    Hereupon 
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the  young  gentleman  taking  up  the  money ^ 
violently  threw  it  back  to  the  donor,  and 
bestowed  upon  him  and  his  companions,  a 
string  of  epithets  which  (though  dehvered 
in  a  voice  ?20^" inaudible  in  the  gallery")  we 
forbear  to  repeat.  Quiddy,  re-pocketing  his 
coin,  angrily  observed,  "  This  is  too  bad  !" 
adding,  "  there  is  no  satisfying  these  rascals, 
give  them  what  one  wilV 

Meantime,  for  reasons  best  known  to  them- 
selves, the  ladies  were  occupied  in  noisily 
letting  down  and  pulling  up  the  glass  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  coach;  nor  was  it  till 
they  were  quite  clear  of  the  piazza  that  they 
succeeded  in  adjusting  it  to  their  satisfaction. 
This  done,  Quiddy  said, 

"  Then  you  are  not  going  to  the  Cottage 
to-night,  miss  ?" 

"  I  abandoned  it  a  fortnidit  ac^o — lor  ever, 
replied  Honoria,  mournfully  shaking  her  head. 

"  All  !    I   can   understand   your   motive, 
miss,"  said  he  in  a  sympathizing  tone. 
k2 
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"With  every  object  around  me  to  remind 
me  of  my  loss  !"  continued  the  afflicted  lady. 

"Ah!  poor  thing  !"  sighed  Mrs.  Fleecer; 
"  besides,  the  lease  was  out,  and  the  landlord 
would  not  renew  it.  And,  then — the  dis- 
tance from  all  places  of  amusement !" 

Miss  St.  Egremont  trod  heavily  on  the 
speaker's  toe — the  corn-toe,  par  excellence. 

"  Ah — well ! — It  is  some  comfort  he  cut 
up  so  well,"  said  the  delicate-minded  haber- 
dasher. 

But  this  observation  was  unheard  by  the 
ladies,  as,  at  the  moment  of  its  utterance, 
jarvey  rattled  down  the  front  window  and 
bawled  in — "  What  street  did  you  say,  sir  ?" 

Mrs.  Fleecer  having  told  him  "  Siui'ey- 
street,"  he  again  drove  on. 

"  Then  it  is  there  you  are  living?"  said  the 
gentleman,  inquiringly. 

Mrs.  Fleecer  (who,  as  we  have  already 
hinted,  was  one  of  the  respectable  sisterhood 
of  lodging-house  keepers)  replied  for  her: 
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"  She  is  lodging  with  me,  sir:  she  is  my 
drawing-rooms.  Better  for  her,  I  am  sure, 
than  moping  alone  in  that  place."  And  she 
continued — (for  chattering  "  is  the  badge  of 
all  her  tribe") — "  Besides  I  have  known  her 
for  years,  ever  since  she  came  to  me  as — " 

Another  and  a  heavier  tread  on  the  iden- 
tical toe  lately  introduced  to  notice,  and 
which  caused  the  speaker  to  wince,  occa- 
sioned also  the  suspension  of  her  intended 
information.  Miss  St.  Egremont  turned  the 
conversation  to  another  subject,  which  occu- 
pied the  time  till  the  coach  reached  her 
lodgings. 

Rat-tat-tat  The  street-door  was  opened 
by  a  yawning,  half-asleep  servant-maid,  carry- 
ing in  her  hand  an  unsnuffed  candle  in  a  flat 
candlestick.  The  gallant  ahghted  from  the 
coach  and  handed  the  ladies  into  the  narrow 
passage,  or,  as  it  was  nicknamed  by  Mrs. 
Fleecer,  the  lialL 

"  That  stupid  girl  always  forgets  to  liglit 
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the  hall-lamp,"  cried  Mrs.  Fleecer — not  re- 
flecting how  diflicult  it  is  for  a  poor  girl  to 
remember  to  do  what  she  had  never  been  told 
to  do. 

A  short  altercation  occurred  between  Miss 
St.  Egremont  and  the  gentleman  as  to  who 
should  pay  for  the  coach,  which  ended  by  the 
latter  magnanimously  insisting  upon  it  that 
that  was  his  "  affair."  Although  it  was  still 
raining  hard,  Quiddy,  instead  of  calling  the 
man  into  the  passage,  went  into  the  street,  and, 
drawing  him  sufficiently  away  to  be  out  of 
hearing  of  the  ladies,  inquired,  in  a  half- 
whisper,  what  was  his  fare. 

"  Five  shilhngs,  your  honour." 

"Five  shillings!  why,  the  distance  is 
scarcely  half-a-mile  !  'Tis  but  a  shilling 
fare." 

"  Ive  nothing  to  do  with  distance,"  said 
jarvey,  holding  out  his  open  hand;  "  five  sliil- 
Hngs  is  what  was  agreed  for,  and  you  know 
it." 
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Quiddy  reluctantly  payed  the  demand,  at 
tlie  same  time  threatening  tlie  man  with  a 
summons.  The  latter  still  standing  with  his 
outstretched,  open  hand — for  was  ever  one 
of  his  class  satisfied  without  a  something 
more  than  the  already  too  much — Quiddy 
inquired  what  he  meant  by  that,  as  he  had 
been  paid  what  had  been  agreed  for. 

"  Agreed  for,  sir  ?"  said  the  coachman,  in 
a  tone  of  remonstrance  ;  "  that  I've  a  right 
to )  but  I  hope  you'll  give  me  summut  over 
and  above,  considering  what  a  horrid  rainy 
night  it  is." 

"  What !  five  shillings  for  a  shilling  fare, 
and,  now, —  !  You'll  get  no  more  of  me. 
As  to  paying  more  than  the  fare  for  bad 
weather,  would  you  have  allowed  me  dis- 
count if  the  weather  had  been  fine  ?" 

Having  said  this,  he  re-entered  the  pas- 
sage. 

But  the  precaution  he  had  adopted  to  avoid 
standing  ill  in  the  opinion  of  the  ladies  upon 
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the  score  of  liberality,  was  defeated  by  jar- 
vey,  who,  following  him  to  the  door,  roared 
out — 

"  Allow  you  discount,  indeed  !  Ila  !  ha  ! 
ha  !  A  reg  lar  shabby  one  !  I  say,  ladies, 
you've  got  a  friend  here  as  wants  dis- 
count !" 

Having  said  this,  he  remounted  his  box 
and  drove  away. 

The  ladies,  who  were  still  in  the  J  tail ^ 
thanked  the  gallant  for  his  polite  attention  to 
them,  but,  not  a  little  to  his  disappointment, 
made  the  lateness  of  the  hour  a  pretext  for 
not  inviting  him  to  walk  in.  He  expressed 
a  hope  that  he  might  be  allowed  to  call  upon 
Miss  St.  Egremont,  and  inquire  concerning 
her  health  ;  but  this  civihty  she  declined  as, 
under  her  "  present  circumstances,"  she  re- 
ceived no  visiters.  By  this  apparent  disin- 
clination on  the  part  of  the  ten-thousand- 
pounder  to  extend  her  acquaintance  with 
him,  he  was  somewhat  disconcerted.     But 


OR,  SHEER  INDUSTRY.  137 

he  was  not  to  be  entirely  baffled.  Fixing 
Ms  eyes  upon  an  umbrella  whicli  was  stand- 
ing in  a  corner,  he  said  that,  having  dis- 
charged that  extortionate  scoundrel  of  a 
coachman,  upon  account  of  his  insolence,  and 
as  it  was  still  raining  hard,  he  should  be 
obliged  if  they  could  lend  him  "such  a  thing 
as  an  umbrella." 

With  this  request  Mrs.  Fleecer  eagerly 
compHed,  handing  him  the  one  in  question. 

"Any  thing  to  oblige  you^  sir,  who  have 
been  so  polite  to  me.  This,"  added  she,  in 
her  lodging-house  jargon,  "  this  belongs  to 
my  parlours,  who  is  gone  out  of  town ;  but 
as  he  will  return  to-morrow  night  and  may 
want  it,  I  beg,  sir,  you  Avill  bring  it  back  in 
the  morninG^." 

There  was  a  marked  emphasis  on  the 
word  hring  which  was  not  displeasing  to 
Quiddy,  who,  promising  punctuality,  made 
one  of  his  most  elegant  bows  and  departed. 
Him,  for  the  present,  must  we  leave  to  liis 
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wet  walk,  his  cogitations,  and  his  kind 
wishes  concerning  the  present  proprietor  of 
his  opera-glass,  and  remain  with  the  ladies 
in  Surrey-street. 
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CHAPTEE  VIL 

A  comfortable  after-the-play  Supper,  which  leads  to 
uncomfortable  Reminiscences — A  doubtful  Pohit  be- 
tween Asparagus  and  the  Wing  of  a  Cliicken  ;  but 
—Honi  soit  qui  mal  y  pense. 

The  moment  the  street-door  was  closed, 
and  even  ere  they  allowed  themselves  time 
to  throw  aside  their  bonnets  and  shawls, 
Honoria  and  ]\Irs.  Fleecer  refreshed  them- 
selves  with  a  draught  of  that  beverage  which 
upon  ordinary  occasions  is  called,  and  in  fact 
is,  nothing  more  than  porter ;  but  which, 
by  a  long  sitting  in  a  close,  warm  theatre,  is 
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refined,  sublimated,  etherealized,  and  becomes 
— swoon,  Sir  Daffodil  Fitz-Faddle,  swoon  at 
the  barbarous  idea !  but  true  it  is — Nectar. 
Tliey  then  sat  down  to  a  nice  little  supper 
which  was  served  in  Mrs.  Fleecer's  room  on 
the  ground-floor),  consisting  of  a  hot  roast 
chicken  and  asparagus.  While  this  was 
making  its  (//^-appearance  (the  servant-maid 
being  in  attendance)  they  spoke  but  little, 
and  that  little  (in  addition  to  an  occasional 
exclamation  of  admiration  on  the  part  of 
Mrs.  Fleecer  of  the  "gentleman's  present," 
which  was  displayed  on  the  table)  was  prin- 
cipally touching  legs,  wings,  and  sidesmen, 
liver,  gizzard,  and  "  gi^assy 

Betty  having  cleared  the  table  and  left  the 
room,  to  bring  materials  for  warm  negus, 
and  Honoria  being  engaged  in  refreshing  her 
memory  by  looking  over  the  play-bill ;  j\Irs. 
Fleecer  left  her  scat,  and,  negUgently  hum- 
ming a  tune,  went  to  a  cupboard  in  a 
corner — her   back   beini]^  towards  her   lair 
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lodger.  The  latter  looked  up,  and  perceiv- 
ing that  the  head  of  Mrs.  Fleecer  was 
thrown  rather  backwards,  and  her  right 
elbow  elevated  a  few  degrees  above  the  level 
of  her  mouth,  cried,  somewhat  sharply — 

"  Fleecer !  Fleecer !  what  are  you  at 
there?" 

Fleecer  hastily  replaced  a  somethings 
which  caused  a  slight,  dull  sound  as  it 
touched  the  shelf;  and,  closing  the  cup- 
board, replied  with  a  simper — 

"  The  grass,  dear ;  just  on  account  of  the 
grass." 

What  was  the  real  nature  of  the  httle  in- 
cident which  produced  the  question  and  the 
reply  to  it,  we  forbear  to  inquire. 

The  servant  having  been  sent  to  bed,  and 
the  ladies  being  left  to  themselves.  Miss  Ho- 
noria  St.  Egremont,  in  a  tone  rather  savour- 
ing of  displeasure,  thus  began  : 

"  I  am  exceedingly  vexed.  Fleecer." 

"  Bless  my  soul !     Why,  what  can  have 
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vexed  you?  I'm  sure  we  have  passed  a 
very  pleasant  evening." 

"  You  have  vexed  me.  First  of  all  by 
accepting  a  present  from  a  perfect  stranger. 
Then  to  tell  him  that  I  left  the  Cottage  be- 
cause the  lease  was  out !  And  again,  to  talk 
about  its  distance  from  places  of  pubhc 
amusement!  What  must  he  think  of  me 
under  my  present  circumstances,  when  such 
a  reason  as  that  is  given  for — " 

"Oh!  nonsense,  dear,"  said  Fleecer,  inter- 
rupting her ;  "  he  paid  no  attention  to  what 
I  said:  it  ran  in  at  one  ear  and  out  at  the 
other  with  him." 

"The  truth  is,  Fleecer,  when  once  you 
begin  to  talk  you  have  no  command  over 
your  tongue.  If  I  had  not  trod  upon  your 
toe  till  I  thought  I  had  trodden  it  off,  you 
would  just  have  blurted  out  that — " 

"  Oh — that  you  once  lived  with  me  in  an 
humble  capacity — servant-maid  in  short  ? 
No,  no  :  there's  reason  in  roastinor  of  ciTiis ;  I 
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should  have  stopped  short  of  that,  naturally, 
without  your  hint — which  went  to  my  very 
heart,  let  me  tell  you.  No,  no  ;  you  know 
me  too  well  for  that,  Nanny,  dear." 

"There  again!  Nanny!  I  declare,  Fleecer, 
if  you  are  not  more  discreet  I  shall  be 
obliged  to  quit  your  house,  and  never  see 
you  again  ;  or  you'll  get  me  into  sad  trouble 
some  day  or  other." 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Fleecer,  good-humour- 
edly[(at  the  same  timjs  concocting  for  herself 
a  second  glass  of  negus),  "  it's  only  between 
ourselves:  if  any  stranger  were  here,  I 
should  be  on  my  guard.  And  do  you  know. 
Nan — ahem ! — Honoria,  your  being  in  the 
house  again  does  so  remind  me  of  old  times. 
It  seems  to  me  only  like  yesterday,  though 
it's  a  good  fourteen  years  ago,  when  poor 
Mr.  Slymore,  who  was  my  drawing-room  at 
that  time,  and — " 

"  But  there's  no  need  of  being  reminded 
of   old   times,"    said    Miss    St.   Eirremont, 
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peevishly.  "  You  were  always  very  kind  to 
me,  I  own  :  but  if  you  wish  that  we  should 
remain  friends,  I  must  insist  upon  it  that  you 
forget  old  times  and  remember  only  the  pre- 
sent, and  who  I  am  now." 

"  Ay,  ay,  I  understand,  dear  ;  that's  quite 
right  and  proper.  For  the  future  I  shall 
think  no  more  of  Nanny  Streggers  than 
if  there  never  had  been  such  a  person 
in  the  world.  What  a  sweet-pretty  change ! 
Streggers,  St.  Egremont! — Nanny,  Honoria! 
Well,  poor  Slymore  had  a  deal  of  taste  in 
all  things,  that  we  must  both  allow.  And 
with  regard  to  you,  dear — " 

"Mrs.  Fleecer  you  had  better  take  no 
more  of  that  negus ;  you  have  put  a  great 
deal  too  much  wine  to  it,  and  it  makes  your 
tongue  run  till  really  you  don't  Imow  what 
you  arc  talking  about." 

"As  weak  as  water,  1  protest,"  said 
Fleecer  :  who,  knowing  not  the  art,  in  con- 
versation, of  stopping  at  the  proper  point — 
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of  "  letting  well  alone,"  as  it  were — rattled 
on  in  perfect  good-liumour,  and  without  the 
slightest  intention  to  offend.  "  No,  no,  Norey 
— you  know  poor  Tom  used  to  call  you 
Norey — I  can  be  as  discreet  and  silent  as  a 
brick  wall,  when  there's  need  for  it :  but 
when  by  ourselves,  I  do  dehght  in  a  little 
chatter.  Besides,  you  know  I  love  you  as 
if  you  were  a  daughter  of  my  own — as,  in- 
deed, you  might  be,  considering  the  difference 
of  our  ages." 

"  Of  course,"  said  Honoria,  with  a  gra- 
cious inclination  of  the  head. 

"  Of  course,"  continued  the  loquacious 
lady,  "  for  there's  nearly  twenty  years'  dif- 
ference betAveen  us,  as  I  am  fifty-two  turned, 
and  you  will  not  be  three-and- thirty  [these  five 
weeks.  But  what  is  three-and-thirty  ?"  ra- 
pidly continued  Fleecer,  perceiving  an  indi- 
cation of  displeasure  on  Ilonoria's  counte- 
nance.     "  What  would  /  give  to  be  three- 

VOL.    11.  L 
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and-thirty  again,  and  with  such  a  figure 
and  face  as  yours — and  such  an  education ! 
Well,  to  his  praise  be  it  spoken,  poor  S.  did 
do  his  duty  to  you  in  that  respect.  Only  to 
think !  when  first  you  came  to  me,  you  could 
neither  read  nor  write,  while  now — " 

"  Come,  Fleecer,  come,"  said  Honoria,  im- 
patiently ;  "  finish  your  negus,  and  let  us  go 
to  bed,  do." 

— "  while,  now,  as  I  was  going  to  say,  French, 
Itahan,  music,  drawing,  dancing  !  I'm  siu*e, 
from  your  appearance  and  manner,  every 
body  must  take  you  to  have  been  a  lady 
born;—" 

Honoria  smiled  approval. 

"  — while  your  poor  mother,  rest  her  soul ! 
kept  a  fruit-stall  in  Covent-garden-mai'ket? 
and  your  father  was — " 

"  Keally,  Mrs.  Fleecer,  this  is  no  longer  to 
be  endured  !"  said  the  other,  about  to  rise, 
while  a  tear  stole  from  her  eye. 
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Fleecer  gently  placed  her  hand  upon  Ho- 
noria's  arm  to  detain  her,  and  with  unaffected 
kindness  said — 

"  This  is  between  ourselves,  my  dear  girl  ; 
I  meant  no  hann.  We  can't  help  who  were 
our  fathers  and  mothers :  they  are  no  fault  of 
ours,  though  sometimes  our  misfortune,  I 
own.  We  are  born  whether  we  like  it  or 
not,  and  nobody  asks  us  whom  we  would 
choose  for  our  fathers  and  mothers.  I've 
lived  long  enough  in  the  world  to  know 
that^  my  dear  Norey." 

This  assertion  of  her  acquired  knowledge 
was  accompanied  by  a  bending  of  the  head, 
of  gravity  befitting  its  importance,  and  also 
by  preparations  for  a  third  glass  of  negus. 

"  Now,  really.  Fleecer,"  said  Honoria, 
"  this  is  very  wrong  of  you.  This  is  the 
third,  and  you  are  talking  all  manner  of  ab- 
surdities, as  it  is :  why  can't  you  be  satisfied 
with  one,  as  I  am  ?  And  then — remember 
the  cupboard." 

1.2 
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"  A  thimbleful,  dear — not  a  thimbleful. 
Besides,  I'm  an  old  woman.  Wlien  I  was  a 
young  girl,  like  you,  indeed — Ah !  Norey : 
if  I  had  my  time  to  come  over  again,  and 
were  young  and  handsome  as  you  are — I'm 
sure  this  can't  hurt  any  body,"  continued  the 
speaker,  sipping  her  glass :  "  Negus,  indeed  ! 
water  bewitched  !  But,  as  I  was  going  to 
say,  if  I  were  young  and  handsome  as — " 

"  There  !  make  yourself  one  nice,  good 
glass,  my  dear  Fleecer,  but  pray  let  it  be  the 
last,  for  it  is  growing  late,"  said  Honoria, 
molhfied  by  her  companion's  complimentary 
insinuation. 

Fleecer,  without  the  smallest  opposition, 
did  as  she  was  desired. 

"  And  what  were  you  going  to  say  ?"  in- 
quired Honoria. 

"  Who— I  ?  Oh,  I  say  nothing— ha  !  ha ! 
ha !  ha ! — ^but  here's  wishing  you  a  good 
husband,  Norey  !  And  who  is  it  wouldn't 
make  a  good  wife  ?     How  elegant  you  used 
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to  do  the  honours  of  the  table  at  the  Cot- 
tage !  To  be  sure,  poor  S.  never  invited 
me,  except  when  you  were  quite  by  your- 
selves— though  I  couldn't  blame  him  for 
that. — Once  more,  a  good  husband  to  you !" 

"  How  ridiculous  you  are  !"  said  Honoria, 
smiling. 

"  I've  heard  of  him  often,"  said  Mrs.  Flee- 
cer. "  He's  not  over-handsome,  to  be  sure ; 
but  then  he's  monstrous  rich,  and,  in  this 
world,  money  makes  the  man." 

"  Who  are  you  talking  about  ?"  inquired 
Honoria. 

"And  extremely  chatty  and  agreeable," 
continued  the  other,  rattling  on  without 
heeding  the  question,  "  and  the  sweetest 
opera-glass  !  I  couldn't  but  admire  it !  Un- 
common polite  of  him  !" 

"Oh,  I /perceive,"  said  Honoria;  "'tis  of 
him  you  are  talking.  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  Wliat 
a  chandler-shop  mind  !  Told  me  tlie  exact 
price  he  paid  for  the  thing :  '  Two-pound- 
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five,  bating  two-and-threepence  discount  for 
ready  money/     Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !" 

"Ha!  ha!  ha !— Ha !  ha!  ha!  ha!" 
re-echoed  Fleecer,  while,  unperceived  by  her 
companion,  she  filled  her  half-emptied  glass 
with  sherry.  After  a  silence  of  two  or  three 
minutes,  during  which  Mrs.  Fleecer  appeared 
to  be  getting  drowsy  (?)  Honoria  gravely 
said — 

"  By  the  by,  what  could  have  put  it  into 
your  head  to  tell  the  man  that  poor  Tom  left 
me  ten  thousand  pounds  ?  I  heard  you, 
though  I  took  no  notice  of  it  at  the  time.'* 

"  What,  I,  dear  ?"  said  Fleecer,  speaking 
though  with  less  rapidity,  yet  with  no  greater 
distinctness :  "  Oh,  no,  quite  impos — possi- 
ble.— Delishush  negush  ! — Wouldn't  ha' been 
true,  dear,  and  I  hate  a  lie  as  I  hate — No, 
dear ;  I  said  he  put  you  down  in  the  will  for 
ten  thous — ten  thou — and  so  he  did;  and 
when  he  did  so,  he  had  it  to  leave :  'twasn't 
your  fault  he  Hved  nearly  up  to  his  inc — in- 
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come.  But  lie  left  you  all  he  had — nearly 
two  thoups — two  thousand,  and  blesh  him 
for  it — I  say  blesh  him  !  But  I  always  like 
to  put  the  best  fa — I  say,  Nanny — Norey — I 
always  like  to  put  the  best  face  upon  things ; 
for  who  knows — I  say  who  knows — ' 

"  Come,  Fleecer,  go  to  bed,  pray  do." 

"  Ye — yesh,  dear.  But  I  know  the  world. 
When  I  looked  at  him,  I  saw  with  half  an 
eye — Ha  !  ha! — Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  — 
couldn't  take  his  eye — his  eyes  off  you.  I 
say,  I  know  th'  world — Nobody  knows  th' 
world  better  than  Bet — Betshy  Fleesher — 
So  leave  me  to  manage  matters — I  shay — I 
only  shay,  leave  me  to — " 

Miss  St.  Egremont  started  up,  and  indig- 
nantly said — 

"  Heark'e,  Fleecer :  I  think  I  understand 
you.  That  gentleman  will  no  doubt  make 
the  returning  of  the  umbrella  a  pretext  for 
calHng  here  to-morrow.  1  wiU  not  see  him : 
you,   I   suppose,   will.      Now,    mark    mc : 


152  PHINEAS    QUIDDY; 

sliould  I  discover  that  you  implicate  me  in 
the  remotest  way  with  him,  that  instant  I 
quit  your  house,  and  drop  your  acquaintance 
for  ever.  Come,  hght  your  candle,  and  go 
to  bed." 

Saying  this,  she  took  her  chamber -candle, 
which  was  on  the  table,  and  lit  it.  Mrs. 
Fleecer  (still  retaining  her  seat)  took  hers, 
and  endeavoured  to  follow  the  example.  But 
for  some  reason  best  known  to  itself,  her 
candle  rebelled  against  submitting  to  the 
operation :  it  would  not  touch  the  flame :  it 
went  above  it  and  below  it — beyond  it  and 
to  either  side  of  it;  but,  no;  it  would  not 
consent  to  light. 

"  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! — Never  saw  s'h-a-can'le 
— Norey,  did  you  ever  see  s'h-a-can'le  ?  Ha ! 
ha  !  ha  !  How  ve'y  odd  !— Shwe — shwe- 
tesht  op'a-glassh — No,  I'll  do  nothing  to 
'splease  you — I  love  you  hke  my  own  child, 
and  I  say  I'll  do — "  Here  the  tears  came 
into  her  eyes,  and  she  grew  pathetic. 
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"  I'm  ashamed  of  you  !"  said.  Honoria, 
taking  the  candle  from  her  and  hghting  it. 

^'  I  never  saw  you  so  before,  and  trust  I 
never  shall  again." 

"  Grassh,  dear, — that  abo'nable  grassh  we 
took  wi'  til'  shiken.  Come,  dear,  we'll  go  to 
bed — blesh  you,  I  love  you  as  if — " 

Mrs.  Fleecer  quitted  the  room  and  was 
followed  by  Honoria. 

"  Fleecer — Fleecer,"  cried  the  latter,  "why 
I  declare  you  are  going  down  to  the  kitchen !" 

"  Ha !  ha !  ha ! — dear  me !  how  ve'y  odd ! 
Only  think — kisshen — going  down  to — ve'y 
odd — Ha  1  ha !  ha !  ha ! — Norey,  what  was 
I  going  to  shay  ?  0 — Never  shaw  Kem'le 
act  La'y  Macheath  so  well  in  a'  m'  hfe — 
That  'bo'nable  grassh  to  serve  me  so — 111  not 
pay  a — beauiful  op'a-glassh — Well;  there — 
I'm  going,  my  dear  Nan — Norey — blesh 
you — good  night,  dear — Oh !  blesh  you." 

The  ladies  retired,  each  to  her  chamber, 
and  there  we  must  leave  them — just  stating 
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that  Honoria  did  what  she  never  had  done 
before  (and  why  she  did  it  now  we  must 
leave  to  conjecture) :  having  assured  herself 
that  her  friend  was  in  bed,  and,  by  certain 
indications,  asleep  also,  she  went  softly  into 
her  room,  and  put  her  candle  out. 
Now — 

"  When  a  lady's  in  the  case, 
All  other  things  must  needs  give  place ;" 

and  this  necessity  being  multiphed  by  two, 
it  becomes  by  so  much  the  stronger.  We 
therefore  shall  not  return  to  our  hero  till  we 
have  said  a  few  words  in  favour  of  our  ladies, 
one,  at  least,  of  whom  may  have  somewhat 
compromised  herself  in  the  opinion  of  those 
to  whom  we  have  introduced  them.  And, 
first,  of  the  elder. 

Mrs.  Fleecer  was,  in  her  way^  an  excel- 
lent woman ;  but  by  this  qualification  of  our 
praise,  nothing  more  serious  is  meant  than 
that  she  was  subject  to  most  of  those  httle 
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infirmities  wliicli  are  inseparable  from  her 
calling.  She  was  as  honest  as  the  day :  a 
lodger  might  leave  gold  untold  scattered  about 
his  apartments,  and  it  would  be  as  safe  as  if 
deposited  under  triple  locks  in  the  deepest 
vaults  of  the  bank;  hut  his  tea-chest,  his 
coal-scuttle,  the  unfinished  decanter  of  wine 
on  the  sideboard,  were  never  benefited  by 
her  visits  in  his  absence.  She  would  scorn 
to  charge  him  in  his  weekly  bills  for  com- 
modities which  had  not  been  supplied  to  him ; 
hut  his  daily  pennyworth  of  milk  occupied  a 
modest  space  in  his  tiny  jug,  and  his  pound 
of  butter  melted  away,  as  if,  from  Christmas 
to  Christmas,  the  year  were  one  entire  and 
perfect  canicule.  She  would  have  cut  off  her 
own  good  right  hand  sooner  than  unlock  his 
writing-case,  or  break  the  seal  of  a  letter; 
hut^  should  either  be  left  open,  there  was  no 
cogent  lodging-house  reason  to  restrain  her 
from  just  taking  a  peep  at  their  contents. 
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These,  however,  were,  as  we  have  said,  the 
infirmities  of  her  calling — not  her  own. 

But  what  shall  we  say  concerning  the  little 
aberration  which  drew  upon  her  the  just 
rebuke  of  Miss  St.  Egremont  ?  We  hardly 
dare  trust  ourselves  to  dwell  upon  it.  It  was 
an  accident ;  but  even  as  an  accident,  of  a 
character  so — (we  advisedly  use  the  strongest 
term  the  language  affords  as  applied  to  a 
woman  in  such  a  predicament) — untemi- 
NiNE,  that — 

But  Miss  St.  Egremont  confessed  that  she 

had  never  seen  her  so  before,  and  as  we  never 

have  met  with  any  body  else  that  had — 
^  ^  #  ^  # 

There,  Mrs.  Fleecer.  But,  a  word  in  your 
ear.  Delude  not  yourself  with  the  notion 
that  the  accident  was  occasioned  by  the 
"  grass."  We  incline  to  attribute  it  to — a 
wino;  of  the  chicken. 

We  have  seen  that  Fleecer  would  indulge 
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in  allusions  to  Miss  St.  Egremont's  former 
condition :  this,  however,  was  not  done  in  a 
spirit  of  malice  towards  the  latter,  but  rather 
as  it  was  soothing  to  herself.  For,  this  occa- 
sional indulgence,  when  they  were  hy  them- 
selves^ served  as  a  safety-valve  to  those  natural 
feehngs  of  envy  in  one  woman  towards  an- 
other who  has  greatly  distanced  her  in  the 
race  of  life ;  and  which,  if  closely  pent,  might 
have  relieved  themselves  with  mischievous 
effect  on  some  occasion  less  seasonable  than 
the  present.  For  the  rest,  her  regard  for 
Honoria  was  sincere;  and  she  would  (to  use 
her  own  comprehensive  expression)  have 
"  stuck  at  nothing"  to  do  her  service. 

Miss  St.  Egremont's  history  has  in  part 
been  told  by  her  friend.  Her  mother  kept  a 
fruit-stall.  Well  ?  So  did  Pomona,  whom 
poets  have  sung  and  painters  have  blazoned 
on  their  canvass.  Her  father  was — he  was  a 
private  in  the  1st  Life-guards.  INIars  himself 
might  have  been  proud  to  serve  in  that  fmc 
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regiment,  wliicli  then  had  a  king  for  its 
colonel.  Miss  St.  Egremont,  when  first  Mrs. 
Fleecer  became  acquainted  with  her,  could 
neither  read  nor  write.  What  then  ?  There 
was  a  period  in  the  life  of  Madame  de  Sevigne 
when  she  could  neither  read  nor  write :  so 
was  it  with  Madame  de  Stael :  so  with  Lady 
Morgan.  Women  do  not  come  into  the  world 
reading  and  writing.  The  thing  must  have 
a  beginning :  it  is,  after  all,  a  mere  question 
of  time ;  and  if  Honoria's  education  was  de- 
ferred till  a  later  period  than  is  usual  amongst 
ladies,  the  fault  was  not  hers.  She  got  it  at 
last,  and  right  well  did  she  avail  herself  of  it. 
Her  uncle  himself  was  a  clever  man,  who, 
though  not  disinclined  occasionally  to  fun 
and  jollity,  was  fond  of  literature  and  the 
arts,  and  delighted  in  the  society  of  men  dis- 
tinguished in  those  pursuits.  These  formed 
Slymore's  select  parties,  to  which  the  Che- 
shires  and  the  Quiddys  were  never  invited ; 
and  for  these  his  niece  evinced  a  decided 
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preference;  for,  on  such  occasions  the  con- 
versation was  at  once  amusing  and  instruc- 
tive, and  marked  by  a  tone  of  good  breeding. 
Honoria  was  an  apt  and  attentive  Ustener; 
and  her  mind  and  manners  (naturally  not  un- 
refined) were  insensibly  improved  by  such 
opportunities. 

True,  she  saw  little  or  no  female  society, 
for  the  reason,  perhaps^  that  Slymore's  friends 
had  neither  wives  nor  sisters  to  bring  with 
them ;  but,  as  Horatio  says,  "  'twere  to  con- 
sider too  curiously  to  consider  so."  Upon 
the  whole,  however,  Honoria,  thrown  into 
any  society,  would  have  "  passed  muster ;" 
nor  would  it  have  been  easy  for  any  but  a 
practised  and  searching  eye  to  detect  in  the 
composition  of  Miss  St.  Egremont  a  particle 
of  the  alloy  of  Nanny  Streggers. 

How  impressible  is  woman ! — in  the  hands 
of  man  how  ductile !  What  he  would  have 
her,  that  will  she  become.  By  liis  tastes  and 
habits,  liis  feelings,  nay,  his  very  thoughts, 
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are  fashioned  hers ;  and  if  that  drop  of  the 
angehc  spirit  which  nature  has  infused  into 
her  bosom  become  polluted  or  debased,  woe, 
woe  to  him,  fool  or  villain,  or  both  combined, 
for  on  his  head  rests  the  sin  ! 

But  we  are  straying  from  our  narrative, 
whose  straightforward,  flowing  course  we 
have  not  yet  interrupted  by  one  single  digres- 
sion either  to  the  right  hand  or  to  the  left — 
excepting  only  when  we  could  not  help  it — 
when,  like  Worcester's  rebeUion,  it  lay  in  our 
way  and  we  found  it  *  So  at  once  proceed 
we  to  our  hero. 

*  "  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way  and  he  found  it." 

Falstaff — Henry  IV. — Part  I. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Our  Hero  resolves  upon  Marrying — Asks  and  obtains 
the  Consent  to  that  step  of  the  Friend  he  loves  best 
in  the  World — Curtain-cogitations  not  recommended 
— Hints  and  Warnings. 

During  the  greater  portion  of  the  time 
between  retiring  to  bed  after  his  wet  walk 
home  and  his  usual  hour  of  rising,  Quiddy 
lay  awake.  He  revolved  in  his  mind  the 
advantages  of  a  marriage  witli  Slymorc's 
niece,  could  such  an  event  be  brought  about 
She  is  the  woman  for  my  money,  thought  he 
— or,  more  strictly  considered,  lie  was  tlic 

VOL.  II.  M 
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man  for  hers.  Her  fortune  was  larger  than 
any  he  had  yet  had  the  happiness  of  being 
introduced  to  in  the  whole  circle  of  his  ac- 
quaintance ;  and  even  could  he  expect  as 
much  with  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Deputy 
This^  or  somewhat  more  with  the  daughter 
of  Mr.  Alderman  Tliat^  it  might  not  be  as 
good  a  thing  in  the  long  run.  In  these 
cases,  as  in  most  others  of  the  kind,  there 
were  families  tacked  to  the  wife ;  and  in  the 
wealthiest  families  it  seldom  happens  that  all 
its  members  are  well  provided  for.  With 
the  utmost  caution  it  is  scarcely  possible  to 
escape  a  somebody  who  wants  something, 
and  who  reasonably  wonders  where,  in  the 
name  of  goodness,  he  is  to  apply,  if  not  to 
the  fortunate  individual  who  has  "  married 
into  us  !"  Of  nephews  there  are  generally 
a  few,  and  of  cousins — the  world  is  overrun 
with  them  !  and  when  you  fondly  console 
yourself  with  the  belief  that  at  length  you 
have  ''  done  for  "  the  last  of  them,  "  the  cry 
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is  still  they  come."  Then  there  may  be  a 
wife's  youngest  brother,  for  whom  her  papa, 
with  his  large  family,  cannot  adequately 
provide,  and  "  the  world  naturally  looks  to 
you,  dear,  to  set  poor  Dick  a-going,  consi- 
dering what  I  brought  your  Then,  again, 
some  fine  morning,  papa's  "  house  "  or 
brother  Sam's  "  house,"  may  be  at  the  point 
of  stopping  payment  for  want  of  a  few 
thousands  to  bolster  it  up;  and  then  the 
question  will  be,  "  Who  is  the  proper  person 
to  serve  us,  if  not  our  son-in-law,  or  brother- 
in-law  "  (as  the  case  may  be)  "  who  had  all 
that  money  with  Lizzy  ?"'  No  ;  all  things 
considered,  Slym ore's  niece  (and  that  such  was 
JNiiss  St.  Egremont  he  could  not  be  so  uncivil 
as  to  doubt)  was  of  all  women  the  woman 
for  him.  Slie  had  no  relative  in  any  degree 
— no  encumbrance  save  her  ten  thousand 
pounds,  and  that  was  a  bm'den  which  he 
disinterestedly  resolved  to  take  upon  his 
own  shoulders.  She  was  a  line  Avoman  too ; 
m2 
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of  a  steady,  sensible  age ;  educated  and  ac- 
complislied,  and  would  be  a  credit  to  any 
man. 

Having  come  to  the  conclusion  that  to 
espouse  Miss  St.  Egremont  would  be  a  "  good 
tiling,"  Quiddy  proceeded  in  the  matter  in  a 
determined  style.  Without  hesitation  he 
asked  his  own  consent  to  the  marriage,  and 
readily  obtained  it:  nothing  remained  but  to 
procure  the  lady's.  Kesolving  to  commence 
without  delay  operations  to  that  end,  he  set 
off,  at  the  earhest  allowable  visiting-hour,  to 
Surrey-street,  carrying  under  his  arm  the  pre- 
text for  his  call — the  borrowed  umbrella — 
and  in  full  confidence  that  his  unintended 
present  of  the  opera-glass  to  Mrs.  Fleecer,  had 
secured  for  him  the  jfiriendship  of  that  lady. 

"  Well — I'll  not  tell  her  it  was  a  mistake 
and  ask  it  back  again,  as  I  at  first  intended 
to  do,"  thought  he  :  "  it  may  turn  to  better 
account  for  me  Avhere  it  is." 

Meanwhile  the  ladies  at  their  breakfast 
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had  talked  over  tlie  occurrences  of  the  pre- 
ceding evening. 

We  have  never  heard  the  pleasures  of  a 
curtain-lecture  highly  extolled  :  the  conse- 
quences of  curtain-cogitations  are  certainly 
not  more  agreeable. 

"  Headach,  indeed  !"  exclaimed  Honoria, 
peevishly ;  "  and  who  can  wonder  at  it  ?  I 
was  thinking  of  it  all  night.  There  was 
first  the  porter,  then  the — " 

"  Well,  well,  dear,  say  no  more  about  it," 
said  Fleecer;  "it  was  very  wrong;  I'm  sorry 
for  it;  it  was  an  accident,  and  it  never  shall 
happen  again." 

"  And,  then,  how  inconsiderate  to  lend 
that  gentleman  the  umbrella  !  It  was  like 
giving  him  a  hint  to  call  again.  What  must 
he  think  of  it.  I  thought  of  it  twenty  times 
in  the  night.  I  could  hardly  sleep  for  think- 
ing of  it." 

"  But  how  could  I  do  less  when  he  asked 
for  it !"  said  Fleecer. 
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"  "Well — perhaps. — But  at  any  rate  there 
was  no  need  for  your  telling  him  any  thing 
about  my  affairs.  Such  indiscretion  !  A 
stranger  ;  a  person  /  had  never  seen  but 
once  before,  and  you  never  at  all.  I  declare 
I  lay  awake  all  night,  tossing  and  tumbling 
about,  and  could  not  get  it  out  of  my  mind." 

"  Now,  my  dear,"  said  Fleecer,  laughing, 
"  that's  just  the  way  with  us.  We  go  to 
bed  with  some  little  grievance  hardly  worth 
thinking  about  on  one's  mind,  and  instead  of 
going  to  sleep  and  forgetting  it,  there  we  he, 
tossing  and  tumbhng  about,  as  you  say, 
thinking  it  over  and  over  till  we  have  made 
a  mountain  of  the  molehill — bottle  it  up 
and  cork  it,  ready  for  use  (as  the  saying  is), 
to  be  all  poured  out  next  morning  upon 
a  poor  unlucky  devil  just  like  me.  Now  if, 
in  such  cases,  people  would  but  go  peaceably 
to  sleep,  they'd  get  up  when  morning  came, 
and  have  forgotten  all  about  the  matter." 

"  Well,  Fleecer,    that's  very  true,"    said 
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Honoria,  recovering  her  good  humour  ; 
"  and  I  believe  that  we  should  save  our- 
selves a  great  deal  of  uncomfortable  feehng, 
night  and  morning  too,  were  we  less  apt  to 
dwell  upon  equivocal  words,  or  looks,  or 
acts,  till  we  had  magnified  them  into  shghts 
or  offences,  and  which  turn  out,  after  all, 
never  to  have  had  any  meaning  whatever. 
But  tell  me :  what  did  you  mean  by  saying 
'  Leave  me  to  manage  ?' " 

"  Leave  me  to  manage  !  "  exclaimed 
Fleecer  ;  "  I  don't  remember  saying  that." 

'•  You  said  it,  though.  Now  recollect 
yourself." 

"Did  I?  Well— perhaps.  But— Ha  !  ha! 
ha  I  don't  ask  me  to  remember  any  tiling 
that  happened  last  night.  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  1 
Now,  don't,  there's  a  dear,  good  girl." 

Honoria  having  reminded  Mrs.  Fleecer  of 
other  points  bearing  upon  the  question,  the 
latter  was,  at  length,  enabled  to  reply. 
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"  Oh — ay. — Well,  and  would  it  not  be  a 
capital  matcli  for  you  ?" 

"  Upon  my  word,"  said  Honoria,  laughing, 
"  you  are  a  most  extraordinary  person  !  And 

would  not  the  young  Duke  of  D ,  who 

was  in  the  stage-box  last  night,  be  a  capital 
match  for  me  ?  Shall  I  leave  you  to  manage 
that  ?  Yet  you,  like  myself,  know  scarcely 
more  of  one  of  them  than  of  the  other." 

"  That's  ridiculous,"  said  Fleecer;  "  there's 
no  comparity  of  reasoning  in  that." 

"  But  you  can't  be  speaking  seriously,  or, 
if  you  mean  what  you  say,  you  are  just  fit 
for  Bedlam.  A  man,"  continued  Honoria, 
"  who  is  all  but  a  stranger  to  me,  and  whom, 
upon  my  shght  acquaintance  with  him,  I 
dislike  exceedingly  1" 

"  Dishke  may  wear  off  upon  a  longer  ac- 
quaintance," said  Fleecer;  "I've  seen  that 
come  to  pass  over  and  over  again.  As  for 
him,  if  he  is  not  smit  with  you  I'm  a  Dutch- 
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woman.  I  saw  it — saw  it  all — couldn't  take 
his  eyes  off  you.  He'll  call  to-day,  be  sure 
of  it ;  and  I'll  lay  my  life  he'll  corobreate 
what  I  say." 

"  I'm  too  much  inchned  to  laugh  at  you  to 
be  angry,"  said  Honoria  ;  "  for  what  you  are 
sa3mig  is  so  amusingly  absurd  !  Ha  !  ha  ! 
ha  !  A  Mrs.  Quiddy,  impromptu !  And 
what  a  name  ! — Quiddy  !  A  woman  would 
deserve  a  settlement  of  a  thousand  a-year 
only  for  submitting  to  it." 

"  Oh,  hang  the  name !"  continued  the  other, 
"  you'd  soon  get  used  to  that.  Besides,  as 
you  have  made  up  you  mind  to  marry — and 
very  properly  too — what  could  you  do  better 

than Now,  I  know  what  you  arc  going 

to  say,  but  don't  interrupt  me ;  hear  me  out, 
my  dear  girl.  What  are  you  to  do  with 
your  httle  property  ?  Why,  it  would  hardly 
produce  you  a  hundred  a-year.  And  who 
would  that  tempt  to  marry  you?  Some 
small  tradesman,  or  at  best,  a  butler  tired  of 
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service.  Quite  beneath  you^  Norey — and 
after  living  like  a  lady  you  never  would  be 
bappy  in  such  a  situation.  It  would  have 
been   quite   another  thing  when  you  lived 

with    me   as  my Now,   don't  interrupt 

me  ;  while  I'm  about  it,  I'll  have  my  say  out : 
after  that  it  wiU  be  your  turn. — And  here's 
a  man  so  monstrous  rich — I've  heard  of  him 
often — so  monstrous  rich  that  half  the 
mothers  in  the  city  are  squabbhng  to  get  him 
for  their  daughters.  No,  no  ;  I  know  the 
world,  dear  :  women  with  not  half  your  pre- 
tensions have  done  quite  as  well  for  them- 
selves as  that  ;  so  if  he  should  be  inchned  to 
look  this  way,  don't  you  be  such  a  fool  as  to 
make  him  look  any  other." 

"  Now,  Fleecer,  is  it  my  turn  to  speak  ?" 
asked  Miss  St.  Egremont,  eagerly  availing 
herself  of  the  first  pause  in  the  chatter  of  her 
companion.  Fleecer  nodded  assent,  and  the 
other  proceeded. 

"  WeU  then — (but  don't  suppose   I   am 
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taking  seriously  any  part  of  the  nonsense  you 
have  been  talking) — is  it  not  likely  that 
his  admiration,  which  you  pretend  to  have 
detected,  had  a  great  deal  more  to  do  with  my 
fortune — thank  you  for  that,  Fleecer — than 
with  me  ?  Mind  you — not  that  it  signifies  one 
way  or  another,  for  I  look  upon  all  you  have 
been  saying  as  mere  foohshness." 

"  Why,"  replied  Fleecer,  reflecting  a  while, 
"  if  he  were  not  so  monstrous  rich  one  might 
suspect  something  of  that  sort ;  but  in  his 
case^  !  And  yet  one  ought  not  to  be  too  sure 
of  any  body.  If  he  has  intentions,  as  I  firmly 
believe  he  has,  leave  that  point  to  me  to  dis- 
cover; and  should  he,  or  any  man,  be  so  base, 
he  would  deserve  to  be  married  to  you  as  a 
punishm — Don't  start  up  and  look  so  angry, 
my  dear  ;  you  know  what  I  mean — for  the 
disoppointment  it  would  be  to  him."     I^^^t-mI 

"  Well,  I  suppose  he  will  call  as  you  have 
given  him  an  excuse  for  it ;  but  /  shall  not 
be  at  home  to  him.     Indeed  I  must  go  out 
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upon  a  little  business.  Only,  mind — take 
care  how  you  implicate  me  with  him  by  any 
indiscreet  talk — that's  all." 

So  saying  (in  a  warning  tone),  Miss  St. 
Egremont  left  Mrs.  Fleecer's  room,  in  which 
they  had  breakfasted,  and  \vithdrew  to  her 
own  apartment. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Quiddy's  first  visit  to  Surrey-street — Lodging-letting 
Ladies  shown  to  be  of  the  genus  Irritabile — Quiddy 
makes  an  unlucky  Start,  but  recovers  himself — He 
breaks  Ground,  and  is  not  dissatisfied  Avith  the  Re- 
sult of  his  Visit  as  far  as  it  goes. 

Two  o'clock  came,  and  with  it  (as  was  an- 
nounced to  her  mistress  by  Betty),  "  The 
gentleman  as  'as  brought  home  the  humber- 
eller,  mum."  The  "  parlour"  not  being  at 
home,  the  gentleman  was  shown  into  that 
apartment. 
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Whilst  waiting  tlie  arrival  of  Mrs.  Fleecer, 
Quiddy  had  an  opportunity  of  examining  the 
room.  This  room  being  the  front-parlour, 
it  were  superfluous  to  say  that  it  was  on  the 
ground-floor,  and  that  it  possessed  the  ad- 
vantage of  commanding  from  its  two  windows 
an  uninterrupted  view  of  the  houses  which 
w^ere  immediately  opposite  to  it  ;  nor  (owing 
to  the  fortunate  narrowness  of  the  street) 
was  this  view  seriously  impeded,  even  upon 
the  present  occasion,  when  there  happened 
to  be  a  fog  which  might  have  been  fatal  to 
the  enjoyment  of  a  more  extensive  prospect. 
On  one  side  of  the  room  was  a  sofa,  which, 
like  the  six  chairs  (of  which  two  presented 
the  luxury  of  arms)  was  not  only  covered, 
but  stuffed  with  horsehair.  Of  tliis  latter 
fact  the  evidence  was,  perhaps,  needlessly  os- 
tentatious, for  the  material  protruded  itself 
from  many  places,  more  particularly  at  the 
edges.     Opposite  the  sofa  stood  a  small  side- 
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board,  conveniently  supplied  with  drawers, 
and  ornamented  Avitli  brass  handles.  On  it 
was  a  brown  tea-urn,  supported  on  each  side 
by  an  open,  empty  knife-case.  In  front  of 
the  urn  was  a  tea-chest,  and  in  jfront  of  that 
a  decanter,  around  which  were  placed,  with 
no  imsuccessful  attempt  at  symmetry,  six 
wine-glasses  and  two  tumblers  of  various 
sizes  and  patterns.  A  red-leathern  cruet- 
stand  and  two  glass  salt-cellars  completed 
this  display  of  ornament  and  utility  com- 
bined. Above  all  was  a  small  concave 
mirror,  of  about  a  foot  in  diameter,  to 
whose  frame  (still  exhibiting  signs  of  its 
having  once  been  gilt)  was  attached  a  pair 
of  sconces. 

The  fireplace  stood  diagonally  in  a  comer 
of  the  room.  The  mantelpiece  was  decorated 
with  little  figures  (executed  in  earthenware) 
of  a  white  shepherd  and  a  shepherdess,  cacli 
in  an  interestino;  attitude,  lollino:  beneath  a 
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whity-brown  tree ;  a  pink  Newfoundland  dog ; 
a  yellow  parrot;  a  scarlet  elephant  (all  of 
the  same  size),  and  a  vase  containing  a  few 
bunches  of  sooty,  smoke-dried  lavender.  A 
sliding  toasting-fork,  a  japanned  hearth- 
broom,  a  worsted- worked  kettle-holder,  and 
a  couple  of  papier-mache  card-racks,  also 
assisted  to  adorn  this  important  portion  of  the 
apartment.  Above  the  mantelpiece  was  ex- 
hibited a  portrait  (evidently  the  work  of  some 
Sir  Joshua  of  that  school  which  professes  to 
"  do"  likenesses  "  in  this  style  for  only  two 
guineas")  of  a  goggle-eyed,  red-faced  lady,  in 
a  scarlet  velvet  dress  with  yellow  satin  trim- 
mings; a  green  satin  turban,  with  a  gold 
band  and  a  plume  of  sky-blue  feathers ;  and 
round  her  neck  a  huge  gold  chain,  to  which 
was  suspended  a  miniature  portrait  of  a  man 
in  a  miUtary  uniform.  The  portrait  (that  is 
to  say,  the  lady's)  was,  as  it  afterwards  ap- 
peared, a  representation  of  Mrs.  Fleecer  her- 
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self,  done  in  days  gone  by.  In  the  middle  of 
the  apartment  stood  a  small,  rickety  table, 
covered  with  a  piece  of  dingy  green -baize^ 
upon  which  lay  a  brownish-black  leathern 
writing-case,  and  an  ink-glass  with  one  pen 
in  it.  To  complete  the  description  of  this 
room,  it  is  only  necessary  to  say,  that  the 
carpet  was  pieced,  in  many  places,  with  as 
close  a  regard  to  its  original  pattern  as  cir- 
cumstances would  allow ;  and  that  the  black- 
ish-gray stuff  ciutains  might  have  boasted  of 
having  once  been  of  a  bright  blue,  had  they 
not  been  of  an  age  to  protect  them  against 
indulsino:  in  the  little  vanities  of  this 
world. 

Presently  Mrs.  Fleecer  made  her  appear- 
ance. 

After  a  few  words  on  both  sides,  naturally 
arising  out  of  the  situation,  and  thanks  from 
Mrs.  Fleecer  to  Quiddy  for  his  "  elegant 
present,"    which  she  somewhat    needlessly 

VOL.  II.  N 
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assured  liim  slie  would  "  keep  as  long  as  she 
lived ;"  tlie  gentleman  expressed  a  hope  that 
the  young  lady  also  was  well,  and  that  he 
might  be  allowed  the  pleasure  of  seeing  her; 
in  reply  to  which  he  was  informed,  and 
truly,  that  the  young  lady  was  not  at  home, 
and  that  the  time  of  her  return  was  uncer- 
tain. This  was  unfortunate  for  Quiddy; 
for,  depending  upon  seeing  Miss  St.  Egre- 
mont,  he  had  arranged  in  his  own  mind  (as 
we  have  seen  him  do  upon  a  former  occa- 
sion) what  he  should  say — planning  a  Hue 
of  conversation  upon  the  assumption  that 
every  word  said  by  the  lady  would  fit  in 
exactly  with  it.  Disappointed  in  this,  but 
resolving  at  once  to  commence  operations 
by  hinting  to  the  young  lady's  friend  at  the 
subject  so  near  his  heart  (pocket?)  he  ap- 
proached it  adroitly,  as  he  thought,  and  by 
what  he  considered  to  be  an  unimportant 
observation  or  two.     But  he  was  unluckily 
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mistaken  upon  both  points,  for  tliey  led  liim 
to  the  very  brink  of  converting  the  lady's 
friend  into  his  foe — a  result  which  would 
have  been  fatal  to  his  hopes. 

Now  it  is  an  extraordinary  fact  that  in  all 
London  (and  London  is  a  tolerably  exten- 
sive place),  there  is  nowhere  to  be  found 
such  a  thing  as  an  undesirable  lodging — a 
lodging  too  large  or  too  small ;  too  light  or 
too  dark  ;  too  dismal  or  too  gay  ;  too  much 
exposed  to  the  air  or  too  confined ;  too  far 
distant  from  any  place  whatsoever,  or  too 
near  to  it.  Li  a  word,  no  one  ever 
looked  at  a  lodging  but  was  assui^ed  by 
the  authority  the  most  competent  to  de- 
cide— namely,  the  lodging-letter — that  that 
one  was  in  every  respect,  without  a  single 
drawback  or  objection,  the  very  lodgiiig  for 
their  pm-pose,  and  that  it  was  scarcely  in 
the  nature  of  things  that  it  should  be  other- 
wise.   Say  that  authors,  artists,  actors,  musi- 
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cians,  are  ihegenus  irritahile!  a  lodgingliouse- 
keeper  against  the  field.  If  you  doubt  us, 
try.  Visit  the  smallest  and  dingiest  lodging- 
house  in  the  dullest  part  of  the  town :  hsteu 
to  the  eloquent  praises  of  its  locality,  size, 
and  airiness — its  conveniences,  acconmioda- 
tions,  and  elegances  :  admit  all  this,  yet  ven- 
ture to  hint  that,  after  all,  it  is  not  absolutely 
a  Chatsworth  or  a  Blenheim — and  we  wish 
you  safely  out  of  it. 

Upon  this  rock  it  was  that  the  hopes  of 
Quiddy  were  nearly  wrecked. 

"  And  so,  marm,"  said  Quiddy,  "  JVIiss  St. 
Egremont  has  left  the  cottage  for  good  and 
aU?" 

"  Yes,  poor  thing,  she  has !"  repHed  Mrs. 
Fleecer,  with  a  sigh. 

"  It  was  a  sweet  pretty  place  ;  an  uncom- 
mon pleasant  situation,"  continued  he. 

"  It  was  indeed,  sir,  a  charming  place ; 
quite  a  paradise !"  responded  the  other. 
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"Aliem! — she  must  find  the  chano;e  to 
this  place  uncommon  dull,  marm !"  continued 
the  unlucky  Quiddy,  turning  his  eyes  to- 
wards the  windows. 

*'DuU,  sii'!  Dull!!"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Fleecer,  in  a  tone  compounded  of  astonish- 
ment and  anger.  "  I  don't  quite  understand 
you,  sir." 

"I  mean,  marm,"  said  Quiddy,  "that 
after  coming  from  Lisson-grove,  this  street 
must  seem  rather  dismahsh." 

"Surrey-street  dull!  Surrey-street  dis- 
mal 1"  continued  Mrs.  Fleecer.  "  Why,  sir, 
it  is  notorious  to  be  one  of  the  gayest  streets 
in  London — indeed,  some  people  complain 
that  it  is  too  gay.  DulL  upon  my  word! 
Why,  there's  always  something  a-going 
on  in  it.  Dull !  Why,  even  at  this  very 
moment listen — now  I  beg  you'll  hsten, 


sir." 


Quiddy  did  hsten,  and  he  was  rewarded 
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for  liis  obedience  by  hearing,  all  at  the  same 
time,  the  sound  of  the  Old  Hundredth 
Psalm  struggling  through  the  fog  from  a 
barrel-organ  at  a  little  distance  down  the 
street ;  a  hoarse  voice  crying  "  rabbit- 
skins  ;"  and  the  grating  of  a  knife-grinder's 
wheel  immediately  beneath  the  windows. 

^'  Um !  and  you  call  this  dull,"  continued 
Mrs.  Fleecer,  with  a  toss  of  the  head,  and  a 
strong  emphasis  on  the  last  word. 

Quiddy  began  to  perceive  that  he 
had  committed  a  mistake,  and,  with  his 
own  peculiar  address,  set  about  repairing 
it. 

•*'  Why,  marm,  when  I  said  dull,  I  didn't 
positively  mean — what  I  mean  is,  consider- 
ing what  an  uncommon  airy  place  Lisson- 
gro— " 

"  Wellj  sir?"  interposed  the  lady,  in  a 
manner  that  utterly  confounded  him. 

"Y — yes,    marm,    I — in   course  I   don't 
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know  liow  you  may  be  behind^  but — but — 
looking  to  the  front,  marm — " 

"  Tlie  front,  sir !  Not  airy !  Do  you 
mean  to  disparage  my  lodgings,  sir?  To 
say  nothing  of  my  drawing-room^  sir,  here, 
in  this  very  parlour,  I  have  had  tip-top  qua- 
lity lodging. — Not  airy,  indeed !  Wliy,  sir, 
I  have  had  officers,  and  ladies  of  fashion, 
and  Member  of  Parliaments  in  my  front, 
and  they  never  complained  it  wasn't  airy 
enough.  And  close  to  the  water,  too !  Why, 
sir,  the  Thames  is  positively  contagious  to 
us — within  a  stone's  throw,  I  may  say.  Not 
airy,  indeed !  I  think  if  a  lady  hke  Miss 
S."  (continued  Mrs.  Fleecer,  with  increasing 
indignation),  "a  lady  like  her,  with  her 
fortune,  who  might  choose  where  she  likes, 
is  satisfied  with  the  situation — I  must  say  I 
do  think—" 

"  Tm  sure,  my  dear  good  madam,"  hastily 
said  Quiddy,  who  felt  the  danger  of  his  po- 
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sition,  "  I'm  sure  if  I  have  said  any  thing  to 
offend  you,  I  am  ready  and  willing  to  apolo- 
gize." 

"  Oh,  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Fleecer,  soothed  by 
his  air  of  contrition ;  "  I'm  certain  you  didn't 
mean  to  be  personal;  but  to  say  that  my 

street  is  dull,  and  that Oh,  I'm  certain 

you  are  too  much  of  a  gentleman  to  hurt 
any  woman's  feehngs." 

"  Gentleman  ?  In  course  I  am,  marm," 
said  Quiddy ;  "  it  is  very  well  known  how  I 
stand  in  the  world."  Here  he  tapped  his 
breeches-pocket,  and  continued:  "  And  what 
place  can  look  lively  such  a  day  as  this  ?  I 
dare  say  that  on  a  fine  clear  day  the  house 
is  altogether  another  thing,  and  that  even 
the  furniture  looks  quite — " 

Luckily  for  the  maladroit  speaker  the  con- 
cluding words  were  not  distinctly  heard  by 
Mrs.  Fleecer,  who  repHed, 

"  Oh,  quite,  quite,  sir.  Indeed,  every 
body  has  done  me  justise  to  say — and  I  have 
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had  some  of  the  very  tip-top  folks  lodging  with 
me — that  mine-  is  not  at  all  like  a  common 
lodging-house.  They  would  not  have  come  to 
me  if  it  had  been;  for  it  is  natural  that  per- 
sonages who  are  used  to  their  little  comforts 
and  elegances  at  home,  should  look  for 
them  abroad.  There  was  the  Honourable 
Mrs.  Mc  Bawbie  and  her  daughter,  who 
came  up  from  Scotland  for  the  Queen's  birth- 
day drawing-room  the  very  last  season,  and 
went  to  Court  in  their  court-dresses  out  of 
these  very  parlours.  Then,  after  them,  there 
was  the  Reverend  ISLr.  Grimbush,  who  was 
a  clergyman,  and  he — ^" 

And  here,  observing  that  Quiddy's  eyes 
were  fixed  on  the  portrait  over  the  mantel- 
piece, she  shook  her  head,  looked  down  upon 
the  patched  carpet,  and  with  a  simper  and  a 
sigh,  said — 

"  Ah  !  sir,  such  was  I  once  !" 

"  No  !  was  you  indeed^  marm  ?"  said  Quid- 
dy.     "  How  very  beautiful'' — (Mrs.  Fleecer 
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covered  lier  face  with,  her  handkercliief) — 
"how  very  beautiful  the  velvet  and  satin 
is  done  !  And  the  gentleman  in  tlie  minia- 
ture— who  my  he  be  ?" 

"  My  poor  dear  F.,  the  late  captain,"  re- 
plied the  lady  in  a  melancholy  tone. 

"  Dead,  marm  ?"  inquired  Quiddy. 

"  He  was  killed  three  years  ago,  sir,"  was 
the  reply. 

"  The  fortune  of  war,  marm,"  observed 
the  other. 

"  True,  sir,  true ;  but  that  is  poor  conso- 
lation to  a  lone  widow.  All !  poor  dear  fel- 
low !  He  went  out  with  his  corps — ^the 
Bermondsey  Volunteers — to  be  reviewed  on 
Wormwood  Scrubs,  got  his  feet  wet,  and 
died  of  cramp  in  his  stomach  the  same 
night." 

"  Cramp  in  the  stomach — ah  ! — A  propos^ 
marm,  you  said  it  is  uncertain  when  Miss 
St.  Egremont  will  return  ?" 

Now  as  the  a  propos  is  not  quite  obvious, 
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one  might  imagine  that  the  speaker  was  ig- 
norant of  the  meaning;  of  the  word  he  em- 
ployed — a  case  not  unfreqiient  mth  some 
who  inchne  to  be  ostentatious  in  the  display 
of  their  verbal  wealth.  Since,  however,  we 
are  not  critics  to  cavil  at  what  the  erudite 
Lord  Duberly  would  call  Quiddy's  "  cacalo- 
logy;"  nor  metaphysicians  to  trace  the  links 
in  the  chain  of  ideas,  which  in  the  mind  of 
the  latter  connected  the  return  of  Miss  St. 
Egremont  with  the  late  Captain  Fleecer's 
cramp  in  the  stomach ;  but  merely  recorders 
of  facts  and  events  and  conversation,  such  as 
we  find  them — we  must  state  that,  a  propos 
or  otherwise,  the  question  drew  from  the 
lady  this  reply: — 

"  Yes,  sir,  quite — that's  to  say,  it  is  uncer- 
tain whether  she  will  be  home  much  before 
dinner-time ;  but  as  we  are  going  to-night  to 
Drury-L— '' 

Here  Mrs.  Fleecer  was  suddenly  attacked 
by  a  fit  of  coughing,  which  caused  the  where 
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tliey  were  going  to  be  left  unexplained.  Or 
might  it  have  occurred  to  her  that  for  Hono- 
ria,  under  her  "  present  circumstances,"  to 
go  on  two  successive  nights  to  the  theatre, 
might  seem  "  odd"  to  the  gentleman  ? 

"  Charming  creature  is  that  Miss  S., 
marm." 

"  Ah  !  Mr.  Q.,  it  is  only  those  who  know, 
her  as  well  as  I  do  that  can  know  what  a 
treasure  she  is."  * 

"  Talking  of  treasure,  Mrs.  F.,"  said  Quid- 
dy — and  in  this  case  the  association  of  ideas 
in  his  mind  was  less  obscure  than  in  the  for- 
mer one — "  talking  of  treasure,  I  was  de- 
lighted— that's  to  say  for  her  sake,  at  what 
you  told  me  last  night." 

"  Told  you  ?  I  don't  recollect — treasure 
—told  you  ?"  said  Mrs.  Fleecer,  pretending 
forgetfalness.  And  then,  as  if  suddenly  recol- 
lectmg  herself,  she  exclaimed, "  Treasure ! — 
Oh — well,  it  is  indeed  a  treasure — the  charm- 
ingest  opera-glass  I  ever  saw.     I'm  sure  I 
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shall  value  it  as  long  as  I  live ;  not  so  much 
for  the  thing  itself,  beautiful  as  it  is,  as  for 
your  manner  of  presenting  it — so  very  disin- 
terested— merely  because  you  saw  it  took 
my  fancy,  as  I  freely  own  it  did.  As  I  said 
to  Miss  S.,  so  much  like  the  gentleman,  so 
veri^  elegant,  quite  the  Don  Quixote  of  po- 
liteness." 

There  was  nothing  in  the  world  (money- 
getting  excepted),  by  which  our  hero  was  so 
much  pleased  as  by  comphments  paid  to  his 
pohteness  and  gentility;  accordingly  he  ac- 
knowledged each  one  by  an  "  Oh !  marm  !'* 
accompanied  with  one  of  his  chin-di'opping 
bows.  And  that  Mrs.  Fleecer  should  have 
eulogized  those  qualities  in  him  to  Miss  St. 
Egremont,  with  whom  it  was  essential  to  his 
project  that  he  should  stand  well,  was  (to 
express  it  in  the  form  in  which  the  matter 
was  passing  through  his  mind)  more  than  a 
set-off  on  the  profit  side  of  tlie  account 
which,  up  to  this  moment,  had  stood  debited 
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•with  the  sum  of  2/.  25.  9c?.,  the  exact  cost  of 
the  unintended  present.  At  once  to  confirm 
the  lady's  good  opinion  of  his  pohteness  and 
gentihty,  he  said  in  an  off-hand  kind  of 
style — 

"  Oh,  my  dear  good  madam,  I  beg  you 
won't  mention  it.  The  thing  is  no  object  to 
me,  not  even  if  it  had  cost  twice  two-two- 
nine.  It  was  sufficient  that  you  admired  it, 
and—" 

And  Mr.  Quiddy  hastily  buttoned  his 
waistcoat  close  up  to  the  throat  j  for  at  this 
moment,  the  lady's  eye  rested  on  a  large 
diamond-pin  of  considerable  value,  which, 
as  an  evidence  of  wealth,  the  vulgarian  wore 
in  his  flowing  shirt-frill,  at  all  times  and  in 
all  places,  even  fr-om  the  hour  of  his  rising. 

The  exact  conciuTence  of  the  lady's  marked 
notice  of  the  sparkhng  ornament  with  the 
gentleman's  utterance  of  his  last  few  words, 
might  have  been  fUerely  accidental.  Whether 
or  no,  it  is  certain  Iiis  extraordinary  move- 
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ment  did  not  pass  unobserved  by  her,  for 
she  mentally  ejaculated — 

"  Well,  I  declare  !  What  a  nasty  suspi- 
cious-minded person  lie  must  be  !" 

This  trifling  mcident  (which  was  not  soon 
forgotten  by  IVIrs.  Fleecer),  connected  with 
two  or  three  circumstances  of  apparently  no 
greater  importance  which  occurred  upon  sub- 
sequent occasions,  materially  influenced  the 
future  conduct  of  the  lady  in  matters  con- 
cerning the  "  great  what-do-they-call-it  of 
Mark-lane." 

The  train  of  the  conversation  having  been 
broken,  Phineas  knew  not  well  how  to  re- 
sume it,  so  as  to  lead  Mrs.  Fleecer  impercep- 
tibly back  to  what  was  with  him  the  main 
point — Honoria  and  her  fortune.  He  looked 
blank,  twiddled  his  thumbs,  and  (as  it  was 
usual  with  him  in  such  straits)  emitted,  in 
something  between  whistling  and  singing  (for 
it  was  not  exactly  either  the  one  thing  or  the 
other)  a  snatch  of  an  old  tune. 
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Now  it  is  an  axiom  whicli  we  believe  no 
philosopher  has  ever  yet  ventured  to  dispute, 
that,  in  order  to  bring  an  affair  to  a  conclu- 
sion, it  is  necessary  in  the  first  place  to  begin 
it.  If  you  have  the  tact  to  begin  at  precisely 
the  right  point,  your  success  may  be  the 
greater ;  if  not,  begin  where  you  may,  and, 
for  the  result,  trust  to  the  chapter  of  acci- 
dents. Begin,  however,  you  must.  In  this 
latter  predicament  stood  Quiddy.  Having 
been  frustrated  in  his  original  intention  of 
leading  to  the  great  point  by  a  delicate  chain 
of  seemingly  unimportant  observations  and 
questions  (though  we  consider  his  abihty  to 
execute  so  nice  a  movement  as  more  than 
doubtful),  he  made  a  dash  forward,  and,  after 
a  preparatory  "  too-tum-too^  ti-tuin-tiy^ 
said — 

"  I  say,  Mrs.  Fleecer,  my  dear  good  madam 
— I  say — I  suppose  Miss  St.  Egremont,  being 
now  quite  alone  in  the  world,  as  it  were,  will 
soon  be  thinking  of  leading  some  happy  man 
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or  other  to  tlie  }ijneme2il  altar,  as  tliey  call 
it?" 

"  I  know  nothing  of  that  lady's  intentions, 
sir,"  rephed  the  other,  with  an  air  of  reserve. 
"  She  is  very  close.  Indeed  she  would  be 
morally  offended  if  I  were  to  pry  into  them 
in  the  least.  But^'  added  she,  with  a  signi- 
ficant bending  of  the  head,  "  my  notion  is 
she  will  settle  quietly  for  the  rest  of  her  days 
in  Devonshire  or  Wales,  where  she  may  live 
like  a  lady."  And  she  fixed  her  eyes  scru- 
tinizingly  upon  Quiddy. 

"  Wales  !  Devonshire  !  Live  like  a  lady  1" 
exclaimed  he.  "  Wonder  if  she  couldn't 
with  such  means  ?  But  it  would  be  folly, 
madness — at  her  age,  and  such  a  charming 
gal !  She  ought  to  marry.  Who  wouldn't 
be  proud  to — Why,  marm,  with  her  five 
hundred  a-year  she  might — " 

"  Her  what.,  sir  ?"  innocently  inquired  ]\f  rs. 
Fleecer. 

VOL.  II.  0 
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"  Why,  marm,  ten  thousand  pounds,  even 
in  the  funds,  at  the  present  prices,  would 
produce  that ;  but  there  are  ways  and  means 
by  which — " 

"-  Oh  dear  me  !"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Fleecer, 
in  apparent  alarm  ;  "  I  perceive — what  I 
hinted  last  night.  Oh,  sir ;  for  Heaven's 
sake  not  a  word  of  that !  If  Miss  Egre- 
mont  had  the  faintest  notion  that  I  had  been 
so  indiscreet  as  to  let  out  to  you  that  she — 
Oh,  sir,  it  would  ruin  me  with  her  for 
ever  !"  ^'  won 

This  is  what  Mrs.  Fleecer  said:  what  she 
thought  was — "  So,  so,  Mr.  Q. ;  I  see  through 
you  as  clear  as  a  pane  of  glass." 

Quiddy  was  in  the  midst  of  a  protestation 
that  he  was  "  as  close  as  wax,"  and  that  for 
any  further  revelations  which  then,  or  at  any 
future  time,  she  might  be  inclined  to  make 
to  him  she  might  rely  on  his  secrecy  and  dis- 
cretion ;  when  a  hackney-coach  drew  up  to 
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the  door.  Miss  St.  Egremont  alighted 
from  it,  entered  the  house,  and  walked 
directly  up  to  her  apartment.  In  another 
moment  the  landlady  was  summoned  by  the 
little  maid-of-all-work  to  attend  upon  her 
lodger. 

"  I  must  now  leave  you,   sir,"  said  Mrs. 
Fleecer. 

fir5'But,  marm — my  dear  good  madam," 
eagerly  said  Quiddy,  "  can't  I  see  her  at 
once  ? — can't  I  pay  my  devours  to  her 
now  ?" 

:>a-**  Impossible,"  rephed  she ;  "  it  is  quite  out 
of  the  question.  In  her  present  state  she 
does  not  see  a  soul." 

55' 'i^' But  to-morrow — or  next  day,  then  ?" 
*     "I  cannot  be  so  bold  as  to  answer  for  her 
at  all,"  said  Mrs.  Fleecer  ;    ''  hut,  Mr    Q., 
you  have  been  so  very  polite  to  me  that  / 
shall  be  happy  to  see  you  at  all  times." 

Pleased  with  this  invitation,  of  which  lie 
resolved  speedily  to  avail  himself,  and  satis- 
o2 
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fied  witli  the  result  of  the  interview,  as  far 
as  it  went^  the  gentleman  departed;  whilst 
the  lady  hastened  to  join  her  fair  drawing- 
room  lodger. 
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CHAPTEE  X. 

A  Conversation  between  Miss  St.  Egremont  and  Mrs. 
Fleecer  concerning  our  Hero,  and  other  Matters  of 
at  least  equal  Interest  to  the  younger  Lady. 

On  entering  the  room,  Mrs.  Fleecer  found 
Honoria  in  the  double  act  of  throwing  her- 
self upon  the  sofa,  and  violently  casting  her 
bonnet  away  from  her  down  upon  the 
floor. 

"  Why,  Norey,  dear !"  exclaimed  the  for- 
mer, "  what  is  the  matter  with  you  ?  What 
has  put  you  out  of  temper  T 
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"  Out  of  temper,  indeed^  and  not  without 
good  cause,"  replied  Honoria. 

"  Why,  my  dear,"  said  the  other,  "  I 
couldn't  prevent  Mr.  Quiddy's  calHng;  but 
as  I  wouldn't  allow  him  to  see  you,  why — " 

"  Hang  Mr.  Quiddy,"  said  Honoria,  pet- 
tishly :  "  he  has  nothing  to  do  with  it.  Don't 
talk  to  me  of  the  horrid  scrub." 

Had  the  late  Nanny  Streggers  used  such 
an  expression,  Mrs.  Fleecer  would  not  per- 
haps have  been  so  greatly  astonished  at  it; 
but,  proceeding  from  the  present  Miss  Hono- 
ria St.  Egremont,  it  (to  repeat  her  own 
words)  "  struck  her  all  of  a  heap."  True  is 
the  adage,  as  we  last  night  witnessed,  that 
"  in  wine  there  is  truth :"  the  same  thing 
may  be  said  of  violent  excitement  of  any 
kind,  temper  particularly  included.  Now  as 
ladies  seldom  pay  a  sly  visit  to  a  corner  cup- 
board, mischief  cannot  frequently  be  appre- 
hended from  such  a  circumstance ;  but  since 
they  all  carry  their  tempers  about  mth  them, 
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it  were  advisable  that  they  should  keep  them 
as  much  as  possible  under  control,  lest,  at 
some  unlucky  moment,  passion  betray  them 
into  the  exposure  of  a  something  or  other 
which  it  may  have  cost  them  years  of  study 
or  of  self-restraint  to  subdue  or  to  conceal.  We 
do  not  think  it  necessary  to  address  these 
observations  to  gentlemen,  because  they, 
bless  them !  angels  as  they  are,  never  allow 
temper  to  acquire  the  mastery  over  them. 

"  Why,  Norey  !"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Fleecer, 
"  I'm  struck  all  of  a  heap.  When  did  I  ever 
hear  you  use  such  a  word  ?" 

"  Oh,  don't  tease  me,"  continued  Honoria, 
in  the  same  mood :  "  it  is  enough  to  put  an 
angel  out  of  temper. 

"  But  tell  me — what  ?"  anxiously  inquired 
the  other. 

"  Why,  I  have  been  into  the  City  to  see 
Harry  Scott,  poor  Slymore's  executor  ;  and 
instead  of  the  legacy  to  me  being  two  thou- 
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sand  pounds,  it  turns  out  to  be  only  two 
thousand  in  the  three-per-cents T 

"Well,  well,"  innocently  observed  Mrs. 
Fleecer,  "  so  long  as  it  is  somewhere^  it 
doesn't  much  signify  where  it  is." 

"  How  stupid  you  are  !"  exclaimed  Miss 
St.  Egremont ;  "  it  makes  a  difference  of  eight 
hundred  pounds  to  me;  and  Scott  tells  me, 
if  I  sell  it  now,  that,  after  paying  legacy- 
duty,  and  lord  knows  what  besides,  it  will 
barely  produce  me  twelve  hundred.  And 
what  am  I  to  do  with  that,  I  should  like  to 
know  ?" 

"  Let  it  remain  where  it  is,  and  endeavour 
to  live  on  the  interest,"  said  Mrs.  Fleecer. 

"  Very  good  advice,  indeed,"  said  Hono- 
ria,  ironically ;  "  how  am  I  to  live  upon  sixty 
pounds  a-year  ?" 

"  Why,  then,  my  dear,  why  not  sink  it  m 
an  annuity  ?  You  have  no  one  to  care  about 
but  yourself." 

"  I    thought  of  that,"    rephed    Honoria, 
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"  and  called  at  an  Annuity-office  :  but  even 
that  I  find  will  not  produce  me  mucli  more, 
although  I  underwent  the  mortification  of 
teUing  the  people  there,  when  they  inquired 
my  age,  that  I  was  forty." 

"But  why  do  that?"  inquired  Fleecer. 
"  When  I  went  to  insure  my  life  some  time 
ago  I  made  myself  out  to  be  a  good  ten 
years  younger  than  I  was." 

"  Of  course  you  did,"  said  Honoria;  "but 
that  was  altogether  a  different  case :  in  yours 
one  would  have  the  more  to  pay  in  pro- 
portion as  one  is  older;  in  mine  to  receive." 

"Right,  dear,  right,"  said  Mrs.  Fleecer; 
"  I  recollect  now — that  was  my  reason  for 
it.     Then  what  do  you  mean  to  do?" 

"  Really,  Fleecer,  I  don't  know,"  rephed 
the  other  lady,  her  irritation  gradually  sub- 
siding. "  It  is  a  very  perplexing  matter.  I 
might  manage  perhaps  to  get  on  tolerably 
well  in  some  quiet,  country  place,  but, 
Heavens !    I  should  mope   to   death   in    a 
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montli.  As  to  living  in  London,  after  the 
style  I  have  been  accustomed  to — impos- 
sible 1" 

"  Quite  impossible — that's  to  say  if  you 
had  nothing  to  hope  for  beyond  what  you 
have  got,"  said  Fleecer.  She  paused  for  a 
moment,  and  then,  with  an  air  of  extreme 
simplicity  continued — "By  the  by,  Norey, 
did  I  tell  you  Mr.  Quiddy  has  just  looked 
in?" 

"  Yes,  you  did,"  repHed  Norey. 

At  the  same  time  she  rose,  and,  with  her 
hands  in  her  pocket-holes — (for  at  that  time 
ladies  wore,  not  a  couple  of  tiny  bags 
stitched  to  the  front  of  an  apron  for  the  sole 
reception  and  repose  of  their  forefingers,  but 
unmistakable  pockets  slung  at  their  sides) — 
wdth  her  hands  in  her  pocket-holes,  she 
musingly  paced  up  and  down  the  room.  Mrs- 
Fleecer  placed  herself  in  a  chair,  and,  with 
her  hands  in  her  pockets,  and  after  another 
pause,  which  she  filled  up  by  jmgling  to- 
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gether  the  bunch  of  keys,  and  scissors  and 
halfpence  and  nutmeg-grater  and  other  arti- 
cles, which  we  have  upon  a  former  occasion 
mentioned  as  the  usual  occupants  of  those 
depositories,  she  said — 

"  Do  you  know,  we  have  had  a  very 
pleasant  gossip  together, — perfectly  tolerable^ 
I  assure  you." 

"  I  wish  you  joy  of  it,"  said  Honoria, 
carelessly. 

"  Do  you  know,  now — really — he  is  not 
so  very  disagreeable  after  all,  isn't  that  Mr. 
Quiddy." 

Miss  St.  Egremont  made  no  reply,  and 
Mrs.  Fleecer  continued — 

"  Kely  on  it — ha !  ha !  ha ! — rely  on  it 
what  I  told  you  this  morning  is  true.  I  saw 
it  as  I  said,  with  half  an  eye  \- — he's  smit, 
positively  smit  with  you." 

"  Really,  really,"  said  Honoria,  "  this  is 
no   time   to   entertain  me  with   your  non- 
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sensical  talk  about  that  man.  I  have  some- 
thing more  serious  to  think  of." 

"  Well,  well — don't  be  so  snappish — I 
only  spoke.  I'm  sure  what  I  said  I  meant 
for  your  good,"  said  Fleecer. 

"  My  good  !"  exclaimed  Miss  St.  Egre- 
mont,  suddenly  standing  still.  "  Once  more, 
recollect  the  warning  I  gave  you  but  a  few 

hours  ago  ;  and  if But  it  is  clear  to  me 

that  I  have  been  the  subject  of  conversation 
between  you,  and  I  shall  be  glad  to  know — 
I  insist  upon  knowing — what  has  passed." 

"  Why,  to  tell  you  the  truth,"  said  Mrs. 
Fleecer,  "he  began  by  saying  such  in- 
sulting things  that  I  was  almost  ready  to 
turn  him  out  of  the  house." 

Honoria  turned  pale — or  we  ought  rather 
to  say  she  felt  she  did  j  for  there  was  a  cer- 
tain sHght  impediment  which  would  hardly 
have  permitted  one  to  discover  that  pheno- 
menon— and  falteringly  said — 
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"  Insulting  !  This  comes  of  your  into- 
lerable gossip.  Did  he  allude  to — did  he 
— what  did  he  say  of  me  ?" 

"Of  you?  Lord,  dear,  nothing  but  the 
most  comphmenting  things.  It  was  to  me. 
T\^iat  do  you  think  ?  He  had  the  per- 
sonality to  say  that  my  situation  was  dull, 
that  my  house  was  dismal,  that  my  parlour 
was  dark,  that  my  front  wasn't  airy,  that 
my-" 

"  Psha !  Eidiculous  !"  exclaimed  Honoria, 
"  Was  that  all  ?" 

"  All !"  cried  the  sensitive  lodging-letter, 
starting  from  her  chair,  and  ratthngthe  con- 
tents of  her  pockets  with  increased  activity. 
"  Disparage  my  house,  and  call  it  all !  Um — 
\\])on  my  word.  Miss  Nanny  ! — people  can 
feel  for  their  own  characters,  it  seems,  but 
where  a  friend's  is  insulted — " 

"  Come,  my  dear  Fleecer,"  said  Honoria, 
soothingly,  "  no  oflfence  was  intended  to  you 
personally;  and  since — " 
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•  "Not  personal^  Norey?"  said  the  other? 
at  once  touched  by  the  kindness  of  her 
friend's  manner :  "  ah  !  my  dear  girl,  it  is 
only  one  who  gets  her  living  by  her  house 
that  can  enter  into  the  delicacy  of  a  woman's 
feehngs  However,  he  did  apologize,  and 
very  much  hke  a  gentleman,  too,  that  I  must 
say  for  him.  But  as  you  don't  like  the 
subject  we'll  not  talk  any  more  about 
him." 

jy,  ^  "  Pray,  never  mind  me,"  said  Honoria : 
"the  subject  appears  to  be  a  very  agreeable 
one  to  you,  so  go  on  if  you  please."  And 
with  affected  indifference,  she  added,  "  And 
what  was  it  he  said  so  very  complimentary 
to  me  ?" 

"  First  of  all  he  remarked  what  a  charming 
creature  you  were ;  next  he  said — " 

"  There,  that's  quite  enough,"  said  Ho- 
noria, accidentally  walking  towards  the 
looking-glass;  "  don't  repeat  any  more 
of  the  man's   nonsense  to    me. — Fleecer," 
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continued  she  with  a  simper,  "  and — and 
what  sort  of  looking  creature  is  he  by  day- 
Hght  ?" 

"  Why,  really,  now,  he  is  not  so  bad  by 
any  means;  and  with  a  diamond  pin  in  his 
frill  worth  a  hundred  guineas  if  a  shilHng. 
But  don't  let  us  talk  any  more  about  /i/m," 
said  IVIrs.  Fleecer  in  her  turn.  "  But  now, 
dear,  about  your  own  matters :  what  do  you 
mean  to  do  with  that  trifle  of  money  of  yours, 
for  a  trifle  it  is  considering  that  it  is  all  you 
have  to  live  upon?  I  shouldn't  advise  you 
to  take  a  lodging-house — /know  the  plagues 
of  that;  but  I  really  do  think"  (which  is 
what  she  really  did  not  think)  "that  if 
you  were  to  set  up  in  some  small  way  of  busi- 
ness— "  -'•■  '■^;  1"  '^ ' 

'•  Ay,"  said  Miss  St.  Egretiiont,  ivitli  an 
expression  of  disgust  (which  was  precisely 
what  Fleecer  intended  to  provoke),  "  ay ;  sit 
behind  a  counter  and  serve  out  pennyworths 
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of  gingerbread  and  sugarcandy;  or  measure 
tapes  and  bobbins.  If  that  is  tbe  best  advice 
you  have  to  offer,  why — " 

"  Why,  my  dear,"  said  Fleecer,  "it  wouldn't 
be  pleasant,  I  own;  but  what  is  an  un- 
married woman  with  a  poor,  paltry  in- 
come to  do  ?  Or — what  say  you  to  a  school 
for  little  cliildren  ?  With  your  talons^ 
Norey — " 

"  Well,"  replied  the  other,  "  I  have  more 
than  once  thought  of  that.  It  is  a  lady-like 
occupation  at  any  rate ;  and  with  the  assist- 
ance of  some  of  poor  Tom's  city  friends,  who 
might  recommend — " 

"  Excellent,"  said  Fleecer,  "  the  very  thing 
for  you.  Miss  Honoria  St.  Egremont,  in  a 
prim,  frumpish  dress,  walking  about  Ham- 
mersmith or  Dulwich  at  the  heels  of  a  score 
of  little  darhngs  with  a  camp-chair  in  her 
hand.  I  think  I  see  you  !  As  to  poor  Tom's 
city  friends,  as  you  call  them,  that  was  all 
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very  well  when  poor  Tom  was  alive,  and 
the  champagne  and  claret  were  flying  about; 
but  you'll  find  it  a  different  thing  now,  take 
my  word  for  that." 

"  Well ;  I  am  inclined  to  think  better  of 
them — of  some  of  them  at  least — Harry  Scott 
for  instance.  This  very  morning  he  spoke 
to  me  like  a  brother,  and  told  me  that  if  I 
chose  to  let  him  have  my  money  to  employ 
it  for  me  till  I  knew  what  better  to  do  with 
it,  he  could  allow  me  a  great  deal  more  than 
I  can  get  for  it  where  it  is." 

"  Ha  !  and  some  fine  morning — smash : 
and  then  where  will  you  be  ?"  said  Mrs. 
Fleecer. 

"Wliat!  Whobble  and  Scott,  the  great 
bill-brokers  !  Ridiculous  !"  exclaimed  Ho- 
noria. 

"  No,  no,  my  dear  girl,"  said  Mrs.  Fleecer, 
"  a  good,  rich  husband  is  the  thing  for  you ; 
and  if  you  were  not  so  monstrous  nice  and  so 
proud — " 

VOL.  II.  p 
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But  here  the  conversation  was  interrupted 
by  the  httle  maid,  who  came  with  the  infor- 
mation that  dinner  was  quite  ready.  * 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Quiddy  goes  to  dine  with  Sir  Gog  and  Laxly  Cheshire 
— Their  Conversation  concerning  liim  previous  to  his 
Arrival — Her  Ladyship,  in  her  way,  as  attentive  to  the 
Main  Chance  as  her  Guest. 

We  have  already  intimated  that  Mr. 
Phineas  was  not  altogether  dissatisfied  with 
the  result  of  his  morning's  chief  occupation. 
True,  he  had  not  been  so  fortunate  as  to  ob- 
tain an  interview  with  the  fair  object  of  his 
visit,  but  he  had  succeeded  to  a  certain  de- 
gree in  establishing  a  good  understanding 
r2 
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witli  a  person  who  professed  to  be  her  sin- 
cere  friend,  and  who  probably  possessed 
some  influence  with  her.  What  should  be 
his  next  proceeding  he  could  not  immediately 
determine.  His  former  attempts  in  the  art 
of  love-making,  in  the  instances  of  the  late 
worthy  widow  Sanderson  and  poor  Janet 
Gray,  had  been  signal  failures  both;  and 
though  up  to  the  present  moment  he  never 
could  clearly  understand  why  such  should 
have  been  the  case,  he  nevertheless  had  some 
misgivings  that  it  required  a  different,  if  not 
:a  more  delicate  mode  of  handling  than  that 
which  he  always  considered  and  treated  not 
only  as  its  sister-art,  but  (since  he  invariably 
allowed  it  precedence)  its  elder  and  better 
sister — the  art  of  money-making — in  which 
he  was  an  adept. 

But  he  postponed  the  consideration  of  this 
difficult  question  till  a  more  fitting  opportu- 
nity, as  he  was  now  busthng  through  the 
crowded  streets  home  to  Mark-lane  to  dress, 
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or,  as  lie  usually  described  that  operation,  to 
"  clean  himself,"  for  dinner  at  Sir  Gog  and 
Lady  Cheshire's,  with  whom  he  was  engaged 
in  Finsbury- square  at  ^we  precisely. 

It  will  be  recollected  it  was  at  Sir  Gos; 
Cheshire's  ("  formerly  the  eminent  cheese- 
monger in  Bishopsgate-street")  that  Quiddy 
became  acquainted  with  Miss  St.  Egremont's 
uncle,  Slymore.  He  therefore  considered  this 
engagement  at  the  present  juncture  as  a  for- 
tunate occurrence,  not  doubting  that  in  the 
course  of  conversation  something  would  be 
said  about  Sir  Gog's  late  friend,  from  which 
he  (Mr.  Quiddy)  might  derive  useful  infor- 
mation. 

The  family  of  the  Cheshires  was  of  "  Class 
No.  2"  (which  we  have  already  noticed), 
where  the  fathers  having  but  "little"  to 
bestow  upon  their  unmarried  daughters, 
Quiddy  was  invited  "  often.'*  Now,  Sir  Gog, 
though  a  kind  father  and  wealthy,  was  not 
so  much  of  a  I^ng  Lear  as  even  to  think  of 
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giving  all  to  his  daughters,  and  this  for  two 
sufficient  reasons :  first,  because  having  been 
the  architect  of  his  own  fortune,  he  thoug^ht 
himself  entitled  in  his  retirement  to  the  en- 
joyment of  a  good  share  of  it ;  and  secondly, 
because  he  had  ^yq  sons  also  to  put  forward 
in  the  world.  Of  the  latter,  three  were  already 
well  established  in  business ;  while  two  (the 
youngest)  of  the  respective  ages  of  seventeen 
and  fifteen,  were  still  at  home,  waiting  to  be 
suitably  ''  done  for."  There  w^ere  five 
daughters  also.  Two  of  these  (having  each 
received  her  portion  of  fifteen  hundred 
pounds)  were  already  married  to  respectable 
men  in  good  business:  there  consequently 
remained  three,  all  of  a  marriageable  age,  for 
whom  husbands  had  yet  to  be  provided. 

But  was  it  likely  that  Mr.  Quiddy  would, 
in  his  own  person,  accommodate  either  of  the 
young  expectants  ?  Not  in  the  least.  The 
potion  (as  he  called  it)  which  the  father 
would  give,  was  hardly  worth  having  if  a 
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wife  was  to  be  taken  along  with  it ;  and  then, 
should  he  take  the  money,  although  with  its 
encumbrance,  he  might  still  be  expected  to 
do  something  for  one  of  those  boys.  Again, 
he  did  not  much  like  either  of  the  "  gals," 
though  that  circumstance  would  have  gone 
for  nothing  had  the  main  article  been  satis- 
factory to  him.  Notwithstanding  all  this,  he 
never  hesitated  to  accept  their  dinner  invi- 
tations, which  (as  from  four  or  five  other 
families  similarly  circumstanced)  had  been 
for  many  months  past  as  frequent  as  once  in 
a  week  at  least :  nor,  though  he  well  knew 
(as  he  could  not  but  know)  the  motives  which 
dictated  them,  did  his  dehcacy  ever  take  the 
liberty  to  advise  him  to  reject  that  which 
tended  so  greatly  to  his  pleasure  and  conve- 
nience. 

But,  airrceable  as  this  midit  be  to  our  £^cn- 
tleman,  his  state  of  neutrality  did  not  suit 
the  purpose  of  the  mammas.  It  was  high 
time  to  understand  what  were  Mr.  Quiddy's 
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intentions;  and  in  the  case  of  the  Cheshires 
it  had  been  resolved  to  come  to  that  under- 
standing upon  the  present  occasion. 

"  Things  mustn't  go  on  in  this  way  much 
longer,  Cheshire,"  said  her  ladyship  to  Sir 
Gog.  "  Jane  will  be  twenty-six  on  the  13th 
of  February,  Eliza  has  turned  twenty-two, 
and  even  Clara  is  nineteen.  Mr.  Quiddy 
ought  to  know  himself  well  enough  to  be 
aware  that  it  cannot  be  for  the  mere  plea- 
sure of  such  company  as  his  we  are  so  very 
attentive  to  him,  and  I  am  resolved  to  put 
the  question  to  him  this  very  afternoon." 

"  Right,  my  dear,  quite  right,"  replied  the 
knight ;  "  any  thing  is  better  than  shilly-shal- 
lying— in  short,  d — 'd  shilly-shallying." 

"  Shilly-shallying  ?  Fiddlesticks !"  said  the 
lady;  "  there  has  not  yet  been  even  as  good  as 
that,  not  a  word  nor  a  hint." 

"  Then  you  can't  say  whether  he  has  a 
preference  ?"  inqiured  Sir  Gog. 

"  It  would  be  hard  to  tell;  but,  if  for  any, 


OR,  SHEER  INDUSTRY.  217 

1  should  say  Clara,"  replied  Lady  Che- 
shire. 

"  Clara  !  what !  my  darling  Clara  ?"  ex- 
claimed he :  "  my  pet,  the  flower  of  the  flock  ? 
Tm  sorry  for  that.  They  are  all  good  girls, 
bless  'em !  but  she  is  too  good  for  him.    She's 

so  amiable,  so  gentle,  so Bless  her  pretty 

pale  face!  I'm  very  sorry — in  short,  I'm 
d — 'd  very  sorry  for  it,  my  lady." 

"  But,"  continued  her  ladyship,  "  she  can't 
endure  him ;  and  I  verily  believe  no  power 
on  earth  would  force  her  to  have  him  were 
he  made  all  of  gold." 

"  Indeed  !  Now  for  that  I'm  glad — in 
short,  I'm  d — 'd  glad.  As  to  forcing  her, 
and  breaking  her  poor  httle  heart,  we  won't 
do  that — no — in  short,  we'll  be  d — 'd  if  we 
do,  my  lady." 

^'  What  are  Eliza's  feelings  concerning  him, 
I  can't  exactly  say,"  said  Lady  Cheshire,  not 
heeding  her  husband's  customary  little  ex- 
pletive j  "  I  don't  think  she  cares  much  about 
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him  one  way  or  tlie  other;  but  if  tie  should 
propose  for  her^  I  do  think  she  would  make 
but  little  difficulty  about  accepting  him." 

"So  thmk  I:  very  little  difficulty:  in 
short,  d — 'd  very  little,  my  dear.  And  as  to 
Jane—?" 

"  Why,  Jane,  I  think,  rather  Hkes  him — 
that  is  to  say  enough  for  the  purpose ;  but 
then  she  is  six-and-twenty,  and  a  sensible  girl." 

"  Come  now,  Susan,  my  dear,"  said  Sir  Gog, 
laughing;  "tell  me  candidly — ^in  short  d — 'd 
candidly,  how  should  you  like  him  for  a  hus- 
band ?" 

"  Don't  make  such  an  old  fool  of  yourself, 
my  dear  Gog,  as  to  ask  me  such  a  question," 
said  my  lady,  laughing  with  him.  "  How 
should  1  like  him,  indeed  !  I,  who  am  forty 
upwards." 

"  Forty  upwards,"  exclaimed  the  knight ; 
"  forty  upwards  indeed — in  short,  d — 'd  up- 
wards, my  lady.  Why,  our  Dick  is  thuty- 
two." 
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Here  tlie  conversation  was  interrupted  by 
a  knock  at  tlie  street-door.  This  announced 
the  arrival  of  our  hero;  but  some  minutes 
elapsed  ere  he  made  his  appearance  in  the 
drawing-room ;  for  (to  save  a  shilling),  having 
walked  through  a  smart  shower  of  rain,  he 
had  (after  depositing  his  hat  and  streaming 
umbrella)  to  take  off  the  splashed  Hessian 
boots  which  he  wore  over  his  black-net 
tights,  and  replace  them  by  a  pair  of  shoes 
which  he  brought  with  him  in  his  pocket. 
This  done,  he  drew  on  a  pair  of  reddish- 
yellow  Woodstock  gloves  (for  he  ha^  walked 
bare-handed  through  the  streets),  from  which, 
as  he  thrust  his  fingers  into  them,  flew  a  cloud 
of  powder,  the  material  with  which  they 
had,  for  the  fourth  time,  been  renovated. 
While  this  process  was  being  performed,  the 
young  ladies  and  the  two  younger  sons  joined 
mamma  and  papa  in  the  drawing-room. 

Quiddy  was  received  at  the  di'awing-room 
door   by   Lady   Chesliirc    and    her    eldest 
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daughter  Jane,  wliom  she  dragged  along  with 
her  by  the  arm.  The  gentleman  dropped  his 
chin  to  each,  and,  with  solemn  pohteness, 
said, 

"  How  d'ye  do,  my  lady  ?  hope  you  feel 
yourself  tolerable  well  to-day,  my  lady  ? — 
How  do  you  do,  miss  ?  hope  you  feel  your- 
self tolerable  well  to-day?"  Each  of  the 
other  daughters  he  addressed  in  the  same 
words.  To  the  boys  it  was  merely,  "  How 
do  you  do.  Master  Bill  ? — How  do  you  do, 
Master  Harry  ?"  While  to  Sir  Gog  he  said, 
"  And  how  are  you^  Sir  G.  ?"  accompanying 
the  inquiry  with  a  slap  of  his  outspread  hand 
on  the  knight's  back,  which  left  on  his  bright- 
green  coat  a  very  fine  impression  of  the 
speaker's  dusty  glove. 

"Q."  said  Sir  Gog,  good-humouredly,  "  you 
are  rather  late.  You  know  our  ^nq  means 
five,  and  it  is  nearly  a  quarter-past.  Our 
cook  is  punctual :  she  prides  herself  on  doing 
every  thing  to  a  turn ;  and  if  the  fish  should 
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be  overdone,  slie'U  wish  you  where  jou  would 
find  yourself  rather  the  reverse  of  comfort- 
able— in  short,  d — 'd  the  reverse." 

"  Come,  Sir  G.,"  said  Quiddy  (clapping 
his  huQ-e  hands  one  on  each  of  Sir  Goer's 
shoulders),  "  come,  I  flatter  myself  you  can't 
often  strike  a  balance  against  me  on  that  ac- 
count. P.  Q.,  as  I'm  sometimes  called  for  short, 
is  generally  in  pudd'n  time, — eh,  ladies?" 

When  he  turned  away  from  his  host  to 
make  this  playftd  appeal,  the  girls  tittered 
and  the  boys  burst  into  a  loud  laugh. 

"  I  say,  papa,"  cried  Harry  (the  younger 
of  the  boys),  "  do  but  look  in  the  glass  ! 
Mr.  Quiddy  has  given  you  such  a  beautiful 
pair  of  shoulder-knots  with  the  stuff  they 
clean  dirty  gloves  with." 

Papa  did  as  he  was  desired  to  do,  and  with 
his  pocket-handkerchief  rubbed  from  liis 
shoulders  the  marks  which  his  guest  had  im- 
printed on  them,  and  which  very  much  re- 
sembled what  Master  Harry  liad  compared 


222  PiiiNEAS  quiddy; 

tliem  to.  While  doing  this  he  cautioned 
Master  Harry  to  behave  himself  if  he  wished 
to  be  allowed  to  dine  in  the  parlour.  At 
the  same  time  Lady  Cheshire  uttered  an 
admonitory  ^'- Girls !"  to  her  daughters,  whose 
renewed  titter  at  their  brother  s  allusion  to 
Mr.  Quiddy's  gloves  she  feared  might  be  taken 
offensively  by  that  gentleman. 

But  Quiddy  being  in  one  of  his  very  best 
humours,  pretended  to  join  in  the  laugh, 
though  he  suspected  it  to  be  against  him; 
wliile,  with  his  hands  behind  him,  he  drew 
off  their  offending  coverings  and  put  them 
into  his  pocket. 

"  Come,  Mr.  Quiddy,"  said  her  ladyship, 
abruptly,  and  in  the  same  breath  with  the 
admonitory  monosyllable ;  "  come,  have  you 
any  thing  new  to  tell  us  ?" 

"  Why,  my  lady,  nothing  very  particular. 
Oh — yes — there  is  expected  to  be  a  great 
demand  for  slops  for  the  navy — sailors'  trou- 
sers and  that  sort  of  thing,  you  know ;  and 
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I'm  not  sorry  for  it,  as  I  happen  to  have  a 
large  stock  by  me;  and  as — " 

"  But,"  said  her  ladyship,  interrupting 
hun,  "  I  mean  any  thing  going  on  in  the 
world  ?" 

"  0 — ay — oh — Why,  I  was  at  the  play 
last  night;  and  who  do  you  think,  Sir  Gog, 
I  hapj)ened  to  meet  there  ?" 

But  ere  Su^  Gog  could  reply  dinner  was 
announced. 

"  Give  your  arm  to  her  ladyship,  Q.,"  said 
Sir  Gog. 

"  Oh,  never  mind  me,"  said  Lady  Ches- 
hire, laughing ;  "  I'm  an  old  woman.  Take 
one  of  the  girls,  Mr.  Quiddy:  come  give 
your  arm  to  your  favourite^ 

While  Quiddy,  somewhat  perplexed  by 
this  command,  and  rubbing  his  ear  with  a 
finger,  was  endeavouring  to  hit  upon  some- 
thing pretty  to  say ;  and  Clara,  absconding 
to  one  of  the  windows,  was  stooping  to  look 
for  a  something  which  slie  had  neither  lost 
nor  mi^hiid,  lier  hidyship  just  said — 
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"  Now,  Jane,  my  love." 

Hereupon  the  "  great  what-do-they-call- 
it,"  awkwardly  held  out  his  arm  to  that 
young  lady. 

"  Now,"  said  the  good  mamma  to  the 
pair,  "  do  you  young  people  lead  the  way." 

And  the  party  descended  to  the  dining- 
room. 


OR,  SHEER  INDUSTRY.  225 


CHAPTER  XII. 

Our  Hero's  Behaviour  in  High  Society  :  his  Pleasantry 
and  Conviviality  —  "  Little  pitchers,"  &c. — A  Mar- 
riage-trap is  set  for  him — His  Conduct  imder  the  Cir- 
cumstances, and  its  Consequences. 

QuiDDY  took  liis  seat  next  to  Lady  Clie- 
shire  at  the  head  of  the  table,  having  Jane 
on  his  left.  The  other  daughters  and  the 
sons  occupied  the  places  they  were  accus- 
tomed to  upon  ordinary  cases  like  the  pre- 
sent. 

In  those  days — that  is  to  say,  in  the  early 

VOL.  n.  Q 
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part  of  the  present  century — Ude  was  un- 
known :  in  tlie  Eealms-Culinary,  Mrs.  Glasse 
reigned  undisputed  queen.  The  dinner,  on 
the  present  occasion,  was  plain  but  excel- 
lent of  its  kind;  and  consisted  of  a  tureen  of 
pea-soup,  a  fine  cod's-head-and-shoulders,  a 
roast  sirloin  of  beef,  a  stewed  rump-steak, 
and  an  apple-/)/^.  There  were  no  imperti- 
nent and  miserable  attempts  at  foreign 
cookery,  which,  when  it  is  not  the  best  in 
the  world,  is  the  worst.  Not  a  single  dish 
appeared  upon  table  under  false  pretences: 
no  mess,  indescribable  and  unwholesome, 
endeavoured,  like  some  transmarine  adven- 
turer, to  palm  itself  off  as  a  something  of  im- 
portance under  cover  of  a  French  title.  On 
the  contrary,  each  boldly  showed  its  plain, 
honest,  English  face;  and  the  very  pie  itself 
was  (not  that  unsatisfactory  abridgment 
called  a  tart,  but)  in  its  requisite  conditions 
of  size,  form,  and  contents,  an  unquestion- 
able apple-jo?e.     No :  the  Cheshires,  though 
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"  titled  people,"  retired  from  business,  and 
dwelling  in  that  aristocratic  quarter  of  the 
east,  yclept  Finsbury-square,  were  content, 
like  many  even  of  their  superiors,  to  employ 
a  woman-cook,  and  eat  good  EngHsh  dinners. 
As  for  the  actually  trading  or  shopkeeping 
community  of  that  day,  we  will  assert,  with- 
out fear  of  disproof,  that  the  ostentatious 
interchange  of  dinners  it  la  Frangaise^  with 
their  accompaniments  of  Sillery  and  Cha- 
teau-Margaux,  was  no  more  known  amongst 
them  than — than  the  Insolvent  Comi,  which 
did  not  then  exist. 

It  is  not  our  intention  to  ridicule  the  family 
of  the  Cheshires ;  nor,  consistently  with  "our 
character  of  truth-tellers,  could  we  if  we 
would;  for  (excepting  the  knight  himself) 
there  was  nothing  of  the  ridiculous  either  in 
their  conduct  or  manners.  Sir  Gog  was  a 
plain,  good  man,  who  had  made  his  fortune 
as  a  cheesemonger  chiefly  by  government 
contracts ;  and  had  suffered  the  infliction  of 
q2 
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kniglitliood*  for  no  fault  of  his  own,  but 
simply  tkrougli  the  accident  of  his  being 
sheriff  at  the  time  when  some  great  naval 
victory  was  achieved,  upon  which  occasion 
he  assisted  in  carrying  an  address  of  congra- 
tulation from  the  City  to  the  king.  His 
only  weak  point,  or,  we  ought  to  say,  the 
only  one  which  was  sufficiently  prominent 
to  be  observable,  was  his  pride  of  title — 
proud  partly  of  his  own,  but  chiefly  of  "  her 
ladyship's ;"  and  "  her  ladyship"  he  looked 
upon  as  httle  less  in  importance  than  the 
first  duchess  in  the  land.  Lady  Cheshire 
was  a  plain,  sensible,  motherly  woman :  her 
daughters  had  been  brought  up  unostenta- 
tiously, and  in  a  manner  to  quahfy  them  to 


*  "  So,"  said  C to  J ,  not  very  long  ago,  "  I 

see  by  the  newspapers  that  ********  "[|a  rich 
nobody  and  nothing  more]  "  has  just  been  elevated  to 
the  baronetage." 

"Rather  say,"  repHed  J ,   "the  baronetage  has 

been  degraded  to  him." 
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become  good  wives;  and  the  sons  had  re- 
ceived proper  and  sufficient  education  to  fit 
them  for  the  positions  which  they  were  in- 
tended to  occupy,  namely,  the  counting- 
house  or  the  counter.  Altogether,  the  family 
was  one  of  those  respectable,  middle-class 
famihes  of  which  there  existed  so  many, 
both  east  and  west,  ere  the  mania  was  rife 
for  aping  the  manners,  habits,  and  mode  of 
living  of  the  superior  classes;  and  as  they 
affected  nothing  in  any  shape  beyond  what 
their  position  entitled  them  to,  so  did  they 
present  no  points  obnoxious  to  ridicule,  or 
for  satire  to  chastise. 

Our  hero  had  now  been  for  so  lon<]^  a 
time — for  several  months  indeed — accus- 
tomed to  high  life,  that  he  felt  as  much  at  his 
ease  in  the  society  of  Sir  Gog  and  my  lady, 
as  if  they  had  been  nothing  more  than  plain 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Upon  his  first  introduction 
by  the  knight  to  her  ladyship^  he  naturally 
experienced  a  sensation  of  awe  ;  nor  was 
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tliis  miicli  diminished  even  by  the  good- 
natured  assurance  which  he  received  from 
Sir  Gog  (whom  he  had  met  upon  three  or 
four  previous  occasions),  that  he  would  "  find 
her  ladyship  vastly  condescending,  and  not 
at  all  proud."    But 

*'  Never  before  stood  he  in  such  a  presence," 

and  the  consequence  alluded  to  was,  in  his 
case  at  least,  inevitable.  Noiv^  as  we  have 
said,  it  was  otherwise  with  him.  He  had 
adopted  to  its  friUest  extent  one  point  of 
Polonius's  instructions  to  his  son,  "  Be  thou 
familiar:"  the  quahfying  clause,  "  but  by  no 
means  vulgar^"  he  found  to  be  a  piece  of  ad- 
vice akin  with  a  vast  proportion  of  that 
which  is  most  liberally  bestowed  by  those 
who  never  give  any  thing  else — advice  much 
easier  to  give  than  to  follow. 

"  Will  you  take  soup  or  fish,  Mr.  Quiddy?'' 
inquired  her  ladyship. 

"  Why,  my  lady,"  replied  he,  in  an  easy, 
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offhand  manner,  "  I'll  take  fisli  ;  though  I 
don't  care  if  I  begin  with  a  basin  of  your 
ladyship's  soup.  I'm  uncommon  partial  to 
pea-soup,  and  your  ladyship's  soup  is  always 
so  uncommon  good.  And,  Sir  G.,"  conti- 
nued he,  addressing  the  host  (his  greedy 
eyes  roving  from  one  dish  to  the  other),  "  as 
I  see  you  are  helping  the  fish,  I'll  thank  you 
just  to  put  a  mouthful  of  liver  and  sound 
aside  against  I'm  ready  for  it.  I  don't  think 
cod  worth  eatino;  without  a  little  of  the  liver 
and  sound;  do  you,  my  lady  ?  At  least,  Im 
uncommon  partial  to  it." 

And  be  it  observed,  that  whatever  ]Mr. 
Quiddy  was  "uncommon  partial  to,"  Mr. 
Quiddy  took  especial  care  that  that  gentle- 
man should,  upon  no  occasion,  miss  it,  either 
from  too  little  attention,  or  too  much  de- 
Ucacy  on  his  part.  For  it  was  clear  to  him 
that  when  he  dined  at  home,  at  liis  own  ex- 
pense, he  had  a  right  to  what  he  liked  best; 
and  when   he   dined   out,   that   his   enter- 
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tainers  were  bound,  both  in  politeness  and 
hospitality,  to  supply  liim  with  it.  As  to 
deferring  his  own  gratification  to  another's, 
the  mere  notion  of  such  a  thing  he  con- 
sidered as  too  absurd  to  be  entertained  by 
any  rational  being. 

"  Q.,"  said  Sir  Gog ;  "  Q.,  I  dare  say  her 
ladyship  will  be  happy  to  condescend  to 
take  a  glass  of  wine  with  you;  won't  you, 
my  lady  ?" 

"  Most  happy,"  rephed  her  ladyship. 

"  Uncommon  proud  of  the  honour,"  said 
Quiddy,  "  if  her  ladyship  will  just  let  me 
eat  the  mouthful  or  two  of  fish  I've  got  on 
my  plate ;  I've  an  uncommon  dislike  to  wine 
in  the  middle  of  my  fish." 

Fish  and  soup  were  removed,  and  the  re- 
mainder of  the  dinner  was  placed  upon  the 
table. 

"  Now,  Mr.  Quiddy,"  said  Lady  Cheshire, 
"  you  see  your  dinner.  We  don't  treat  you 
as  a  stranger.     We  give  you  just  the  plain 
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family-dinner  we  liad  provided  for  ourselves, 
for — lia  !  ha  !  ha  ! — really,  dear  Mr.  Qiiiddy, 
really  we  begin  to  consider  you  as  one  of 
the  familyr 

As  her  ladysliip  uttered  the  emphasized 
words,  she  gently  placed  her  hand  onQuiddy's 
arm,  which  was  lying  spread  out  halfway 
across  the  table. 

"  Pray,  no  apology,  my  dear,  good  lady," 
said  Quiddy,  placing  his  hand  on  hers,  and 
tapping  it  as  he  spoke ;  "  pray,  no  apology, 
for  there's  plenty  to  eat.  Uncommon  good 
dinner — just  the  style  of  dinner  I  shall  give 
you  and  my  other  friends  if  ever  I  set  up 
housekeeping.  As  a  bachelor,  you  know  I — 
much  as  I  wish  it,  I — I — not  that  I  couldn't 
afford  it,  my  lady;  for  by  sheer  mdustry, 
thank  Heaven  !  I  have  scraped  together  a 
few  thousands  or  so  ;  but  as  a  bachelor — " 

^'  Bachelor,  indeed  !  More  shame  for  you," 
said  she,  laughing  ;  "  bachelor  !  I  declare 
that—" 
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And  with  scarcely  a  pause  she  continued : 
*'  Why,  Jane,  my  love,  what  is  the  matter 
with  you  ?  You  are  so  out  of  spirits  and  so 
silent  this  afternoon,  one  would  really  think 
you  are  in  love.  Give  Jane  a  little  wine, 
Mr.  Quiddy;  talk  to  her,  and  see  whether 
7/ou  can't  enliven  her." 

"  Come,  miss,"  said  our  enlivening  friend, 
with  a  wink  to  Lady  Cheshire  (at  the  same 
time  rubbing  his  hands  and  slapping  them 
together) :  "  come,  miss,  what  say  you  to 
a  drop  of  wine  ?  There  '* — (and  he  filled 
the  young  lady's  glass,  like  his  own,  to  the 
very  brim) — "Don't  be  frightened  at  my 
filling  a  bumper;  you  need  not  drink  it  all 
at  once.  But  as  you  are  in  love  " — (This  he 
uttered  in  a  pretended  whisper,  accompanied 
with  a  nudge  of  his  elbow) — "  as  you're  in 

love,  I'll  give  you  a  toast.     Here's Sir 

G.,  I'll  trouble  you  for  a  bit  of  that  stewed 
rump-steak  before  it  goes  away — Here's  the 
health  of No,  not  that  cut :  there — a  bit 
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out  of  the  middle,  and  that  bit  of  fat  at  the 
corner — Here's  the  health  of  the  happy 
man,  whoever  he  is,  and  may  he  have  plenty 
of  the  mopuses.  In  short — while  we're 
about  it — eh,  my  lady  ?  Ho  !  ho !  ho  ! 
here's  good  rich  husbands  to  all  three  of 
'em." 

This  gallant  aspiration  of  the  agreeable 
Quiddy  was  by  exactly  two  to  one  more 
than  was  pleasant  to  her  ladyship  ;  and  a 
mother  of  infinitely  less  shrewdness  than 
herself,  would  instantly  have  been  satisfied 
by  it,  that,  whatever  might  have  been  his 
intentions  as  to  marrying,  love,  or  even  a 
preference  for  either  of  the  young  ladies,  was 
altogether  out  of  the  question.  Her  eyes  at 
the  same  moment  met  Sir  Gog's ;  and  he,  re- 
membering the  little  conversation  which  had 
taken  place  between  them  just  before  Mr. 
Quiddy 's  arrival,  translated  in  its  true  sense 
the  negatory  motion  of  his  lady's  head,  by 
which  her  look  was  accompanied. 
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"  I  say,  Mr.  Qiiiddy,"  cried  Harry,  "  I'll 
bet  a  shilling  you  are  in  love." 

At  this  spirt  of  the  young  gentleman's, 
papa  and  mamma  exchanged  a  rapid  but 
significant  glance.  The  unpremeditated  trifle 
(as  many  an  unpremeditated  trifle  had  done 
before)  might  lead  to  an  important  issue. 
Jane  and  Ehza  looked  (or,  perhaps,  affected 
to  look)  confused;  while  Clara's  "pretty 
pale  face"  turned  paler  than  usual,  and  she 
trembled  in  every  nerve  with  dread  of  the 
mere  possibihty  that  Quiddy's  rej)ly  to  her 
young  brother's  proposal  might,  in  some  way 
or  other,  affect  her. 

"  I'll  not  bet.  Master  Harry,"  said  Quiddy, 
"  for  I  shouldn't  be  much  the  better  for  win- 
ning your  shilling,  and  should  be  sorry  to  lose 
my  own;"  adding,  with  a  loud  laugh — "  but, 
without  betting — ho  !  ho  !  ho  !  tell  me — 
ho  !  ho  !  ho  !  what  makes  you  think  I'm  in 
love?" 

"  Why,"  rephed  the  young  logician,  "  they 
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say  that  wlien  a  person  is  in  love  he  is 
happy ;  and  when  one  is  happy,  you  know, 
one  eats  such  a  load  !  And  so  111  bet  you 
a  shilling  you  are  in  love." 

Lady  Cheshire  stooped  her  head  till  her 
nose  nearly  touched  her  plate ;  the  two  elder 
girls  and  Bill  Avere  nearly  suffocated  by  their 
efforts  to  restrain  a  laugh ;  Clara  recovered 
her  composure;  Quiddy,  filling  his  mouth, 
exclaimed,  "  Good,  uncommon  good  !"  leav- 
ing it  doubtful  whether  his  words  were  meant 
in  praise  of  the  sally  or  the  steak ;  while  Sir 
Gog  muttered  to  the  causer  of  this  confu- 
sion, 

"  You  are  too  bad,  sir ;  in  short,  d — 'd  too 
bad  !" 

"  Why,  what  have  I  done,  papa  ?"  cried 
the  unconscious  offender ;  "  I  didn't  mean 
any  harm:  I'm  sure  I  said  it  quite  in  car- 
nest." 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  sir,"  continued  Sir 
Gog,  in  a  half- whisper ;  "hold  your  tongue, 
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or  you'll  presently  find  yourself  outside  the 
door — in  short,  d — 'd  outside.  Q.,  a  glass  of 
wine  with  you ;  and  that^  let  me  tell  you,  is 
some  of  my  very  best  Madeira — in  short,  my 
d — 'd  very  best." 

"  Uncommon  good,  indeed,  Sir  G.,"  said 
Quiddy;  adding  (for  the  money- value  of 
every  thing  was  always  uppermost  in  his 
mind) — "  what  may  it  have  stood  you 
inr 

"  Wait  till  the  cloth  is  removed,  and  I'll 
tell  you  a  curious  little  anecdote  about  this 
wine,"  said  Sir  Gog. 

The  cloth  being  removed  and  a  bottle  of 
port  placed  upon  the  table,  he  thus  be- 
gan:— 

"  This  Madeira,  you  must  know,  I  im- 
ported myself — I  imported  the  whole  butt; 
but  all  that  remains  of  it  is  the  httle  batch 
of  which  we  are  now  drinking;  thatl  paid  a 
hundred  shillings  a  dozen  for,  and  got  it  by 
a  lucky  accident." 
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"Stop,  Sir  Gog,"  said  Quiddy;  "let  me 
see:  twelve  in  the  hundred  will  go  eight 
and  carry  um — um — um — ay,  eight-and- 
fourpence  per  bottle.  Now  reckoning  four- 
teen of  these  glasses  to  the  bottle,  that's  um 
— um — um — Why,  Sir  Gog,  we  are  drinking 
this  wine  at  the  rate  of  sevenpence-farthing 
a  glass,  all  but  a  fraction  !" 

"  D — n  the  price,  Mr.  Quiddy,"  said  Sir 
Gog,  impatiently ;  "fill  your  glass  and  pass 
the  bottle  to  Bill.  There,  Bill;  take  seven- 
pence  -  farthing  -  all  -  but  -  a-  fraction's  -  worth  of 
Madeira."  And  he  thought  within  himself, 
"  ^Vhat  a  chandler's-shop  mind  the  fellow  has 
— in  short,  d — 'd  chandler's  shop." 

"  But  how  came  that  batch  to  cost  you 
more  than  the  rest  of  the  butt?"  inquu-ed 
Quiddy ;  "  I  can't  understand  that." 

"  That's  the  point  of  my  story,"  replied 
Sir  Gog.  "When  my  friend  Sir  llichard 
Glum  was  Lord  Mayor — Stingy  Dick  as  he 
was  called — Glum,  who  gave  such  bad  feeds 
to  the  aldermen  and  common-council,  that 
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there  were  fewer  deaths  from  indigestion 
during  his  mayoralty  than  had  ever  been 
known  since  the  days  of  Whittington — ah  ! 
Whittington^s  cat  would  have  had  a  hohday 
at  the  Mansion-house  in  Glum's  time,  for 
the  rats  and  mice  all  died  of  starvation. 
Well  ]  his  Majesty's  ministers  were  to  dine 
with  Glum,  so,  for  the  honour  of  the  city,  I 
made  him  a  present  of  six  dozen  of  my  very 
finest  Madeira — this  same  wine.  Well,  I 
had  the  honour  of  being  of  the  party.  At 
the  right  of  the  Lord  Mayor  sat — " 

"  Never  mind  how  the  party  was  ar- 
ranged, Cheshire,"  interposed  her  ladyship  ; 
"  that  is  in  no  way  material  to  your  story." 

"  Right,  my  lady ;  her  ladyship  is  right ;  it 
is  in  no  way  material — in  short,  d — ^d  in  no 
way.  Well — there  was  lemonade  Vidonia, 
brandy-and- water  Sherry,  crab-apple  Hock 
— ^but  not  a  drop  of  my  very  finest  Madeira ; 
gooseberry  Champagne,  black-currant  Port, 
mulberry  Claret — but  not  a  drop  of  my  very 
finest  Madeira.    Couldn't  imagine  what  had 
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become  of  my  very  finest  Madeira.  Looked 
at  ministers — never  in  all  my  life  saw  such  a 
set  of  wry  faces — wine  excruciating — comers 
of  their  mouths  screwed  up  to  their  nostrils. 
As  for  Billy  Pitt — lucky  thing  for  us  that  it  did 
not  occur  to  him  at  that  moment  to  double  the 
Income-tax.  Party  broke  up  unusually  early 
— in  short,  d — 'd  unusually.  Followed  Pitt  to 
his  carriage  —  Lord  Melville  with  him. 
'  Where,  sir  ?  inquired  the  footman,  as 
he  closed  the  carriage-door.  ^  Home,  as  fast 
as  you  can  drive,  to  take  our  wine,'  roared 
the  premier,  loud  enough  for  everybody  about 
him  to  hear.  Now,  Q.,  what  do  you  thmk 
had  become  of  my  very  finest  Madeira  ?" 

"  Can't  possibly  tell,"  rephed  Q. 

"  Then  I'll  tell  you.  Three  days  after  this 
met  Sourlush,  the  wine-merchant.  Asked 
me  would  I  like  a  few  dozens  of  sur- 
prisingly fine  Madeira.  Replied,  yes.  Went 
down  to  his  counting-house  to  taste  sample. 
Delighted   with   it.     Had   but  six   dozens, 

VOL.  II.  R 
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short  the  sample-bottle.  Wouldn't  take  a 
sMlling  less  than  five  pounds  the  dozen. 
Bought  it  all,  and  gave  him  a  check  for  the 
money.  Wine  came  home — looked  at  corks 
— and  what  do  you  think?  There  was 
my  private  seal  upon  'em.  My  own  wine  ! 
By  all  that's  mean  and  shabby,  my  own  very 
finest  Madeira  !  Stingy  Dick  had  exchanged 
it  with  him  for  the  nasty  stuff  he  had  half- 
poisoned  his  Majesty's  ministers  with,  and 
pocketed  two-pound-ten  by  the  bargain. 
There,  sir ;  what  do  you  say  to  that  ?" 

"  Say  !"  exclaimed  Quiddy,  bursting  into 
a  loud  laugh;  "say?  Ho  !  ho  !  ho  !  why  1 
say  it  was  an  uncommon  deep  trick." 

"  Deep,  Mr.  Quiddy  !"  exclaimed  Sir  Gog, 
in  a  tone  of  indignation ;  "  deep  !  1  say  it 
was  an  uncommon  dirty  trick — in  short, 
da-a-a-n'd  uncommon  dirty.'" 

After  a  short  time — 

"  And  now,  Q.,"  said  Sir  Gog,  "  now  what 
say  you  to  a  glass  of  port  ?     Port  and  Ma- 
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deira — no  claret,  no  champagne — no  cere- 
mony witli  you — ell,  my  boy  ?  As  lier  lady- 
ship says,  we  consider  you  as  one  of  the  family 
— in  short,  d — 'd  one  of  the  family,  eh,  my 
lady?" 

"  Quite,  quite,"  said  her  ladyship.  "  And 
do  give  Jane  a  little  port,  Mr.  Quiddy." 

"  I'd  rather  not  take  any,  mamma,"  said 
Jane. 

"  What  !"  exclaimed  mamma  ;  "  refuse 
Mr.  Quiddy  !  I'm  sure,  Jane,  dear,  you'll  not 
refuse  Mr.  Quiddy  T 

But  the  effect  of  these  words  (though  they 
were  pointedly  uttered,  and  with  a  pro- 
longed, singing  sort  of  emphasis  on  the 
pretty  name)  was  completely  neutrahzed  by 
Harry,  who  said,  in  precisely  the  same  tone, 

"  And  if  he'll  offer  one  a  glass  of  wine,  I'm 
sure  /won't  refuse,  Mr.  Quiddy P 

"I  request  you  will  not  give  liim  any," 
said  her  ladysliip,  biting  her  nether  lip. 
"  Oh,  come,  my  lady,"  said  Quiddy,  "  yom- 
r2 
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ladyship  will  allow  me  to  give  liim  a  little. 
Harry  is  a  favourite  of  mine."  , 

"  Thank'e,  sir,"  said  Harry.  "  And  I  say, 
Mr.  Quiddy — I  know  wliicli  of  tlie  girls  is 
your  favourite  ?" 

"Jane,  love,"  adroitly  interposed  Lady 
Cheshire,  and  laughingly,  "  don't  mind  what 
that  impudent  boy  says." 

"  I  wasn't  going  to  say  any  thing  to  Jane, 
'ma ;  you  know  it's  Clara  he  has  a  preference 
for,  but  it's  Jane  who  hkes  him  best,  you 
know." 

"  Leave  the  room,  sir — I  desire  you  will 
instantly  leave  the  room,"  said  her  ladyship ; 
and  the  command  was  repeated  by  the 
knight. 

''  Now,  why  ought  I  to  be  turned  out  of  the 
room  for  that  ?"  said  the  boy  in  a  tone  of  re- 
monstrance; "for  just  before  Mr.  Quiddy 
came,  when  I  was  outside  the  drawing-room, 
kneeling  down  to  tie  my  shoe,  I  heard  you 
say  to  papa — " 
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But  ere  the  young  gentleman  could  finish 
his  speech,  he  found  himself,  by  the  inter- 
position of  Sir  Gog's  strong  arm,  outside  the 
dining-room. 

Qiiiddy,  with  that  protective  instinct, 
which,  in  common  with  the  rest  of  the  brute 
creation,  he  possessed  in  an  extraordinary 
degree — for  in  that  category  we  include  the 
intensely-selfish  of  the  human  species — 
Quiddy  began  to  suspect  that  some  plan, 
scheme,  plot,  or  conspiracy  was  forming, 
whose  object  tended  more  to  the  interest  of 
the  Cheshires  than  his  own.  To  use  the 
words  in  which  the  thought  passed  through 
his  mind,  he  began  to  "  smell  a  rat,"  and 
resolved  to  be  vigilant  accordingly.  Good 
as  were  Sir  Gog's  dinners,  he  was  not  to  be 
"  trapped  "  into  a  marriage  with  one  of  Sir 
Gog's  daughters ;  and  this  he  would  let  him 
plainly  understand,  even  at  the  risk  of  for- 
feiting his  convenient  acquaintance  with  the 
family,  as  it  had  lately  happened  to  him  with 


246  PEINE  AS  QUIDDY; 

another  of  the  same  class  (No.  2),  wlio  had 
endeavoured  "  to  take  him  in,"  in  a  similar 
manner. 

Lady  Cheshire,  somewhat  disconcerted  by 
what  had  just  occurred,  and  not  exactly 
knowing  Avhat  better  to  do,  desired  Jane  to 
sing  ^a  song,  reminding  her  that  her  papa 
liked  a  song  after  dinner. 

"  Ay,  Jane,  a  song,"  said  Sir  Gog ;  "  I  do 
like  a  song;  it  gives  a  relish  to  one's  wine. 
Wliat  say  you,  Q.  ?" 

"  Oh — yes — no  objection  in  hfe,  if  you 
like  it,"  Sir  G.,"  cautiously  replied  Quiddy; 
"  but  pray  not  on  my  account." 

"  What  will  you  sing,  dear  ?"  said  mamma. 
"  Let  me  see — oh,  sing  the — you  know  what 
I  mean;  Mr.  Quiddy's  favourite,  the — " 

"  Pray,  my  lady,"  eagerly  cried  Quiddy, 
"  pray,  my  lady,  never  mind  me.  I've  no 
particular  favourite.  Let  Miss  Jane  sing 
what  Sir  G.  likes:  I  assure  your  lady- 
ship it  is  the  same  thing  to  me,  my  lady." 
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"  But,  mamma,  you  know  I've  a  bad  cold," 
said  Jane. 

"  Never  mind  that,  Jane  love ;  Mr.  Quiddy 
will  make  allowance  for  that." 

"  Oh,  to  be  sure,  my  lady.  Never  mind 
your  cold,  IMiss  Jane ;  it's  all  one  to  me,  I 
assure  you,"  said  the  gallant. 

And  the  young  lady  sang  to  the  accom- 
paniment of  the  cracking  of  nuts  and  the 
crauncliing  of  apples  by  our  hero.  The  air 
was  the  well-known  one  called  the  "  Stream- 
let ;"  but  whether  the  words  she  connected 
with  it  were  Enghsh,  Itahan,  Spanish,  French, 
or  High  Dutch,  she,  in  the  most  young- 
ladyhke  manner,  left  her  hearers  in  doubt. 

"  Well  done,  Jenny,  well  done,"  said  Sir 
Gog.     "And  now,  my  darling  Clara — " 

Clara  hastily  rose  from  her  chair,  threw 
her  arms  round  her  father's  neck,  and  putting 
her  lips  close  to  his  ear,  whispered, 

"  Don't  ask  me^  dear  papa :  I  can't  bear  to 
do  any  thing  when  lies  here." 
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"  Tlien  if  you  don't  like  to  sing,"  said  Sir 
Gog,  patting  lier  cheek,  "  you  shan't  my  pet 
— in  short,  d — 'd  shan't.  Come,  Q.;  fill  a 
bumper,  and  give  us  your  song." 

With  this  invitation  Phineas  readily  com- 
phed,  for  he  took  pride  to  himself  for  what 
he  called  "  singing  a  good  song."  He  was 
blest  with  a  loud,  coarse  voice ;  when  singing, 
he  swung  his  head  from  one  shoulder  to  the 
other  alternately  after  each  word;  and  in 
the  dehvery  of  the  words,  carefully  empha- 
sized his  blunders"  (as  Miss  St.  Egremont 
formerly  expressed  it),  "  in  ostentatious  dis- 
play of  his  imagined  accuracy." 

"  Which  of  my  songs  will  you  have  ?"  in- 
quired he.  "  You  know  I  only  sing  two,  Sir 
G.    Shall  it  be 


"  By  the  gaily  circlin'  glar^e 
Fe  can  see  'ow  minutes  pars^, 
By  the  'ollow  cask  re're  told — " 

"  I  prefer  the  other,"  said  the  knight. 
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"  Flow  tliou  regal  purple  stream, 
Tinted  by  the  solar  beam." 

And  our  convivialist  proceeded  to  sing : 

*'■  Flow — thou — regie — purpz^Z — stream — 
Tmctured—'hy — the  soZo — beam — 
In — my — goblet — sparklin' — rise — 
Cheer — my  'art — and  glad  my — heyes,  &c.'* 

While  this  vocal  display  was  proceeding 
Sir  Gog  manifested  his  approbation  by  nod- 
ding, and,  with  the  tips  of  his  fingers,  tapping 
the  table  out  of  time.  During  the  same 
period  her  ladyship  had  full  employment  in 
looking  small  daggers  at  the  young  ladies, 
who  were  evincing  their  delight  by  forcibly 
compressing  their  lips  and  making  strange 
little  noises  in  their  throats.  As  for  Bill,  so 
enraptured  was  he,  that  he  had  nearly  choked 
himself  by  thrusting  his  pocket-handkerchief 
halfway  down  his  throat. 

"  Capital  song,  Q.,"  said  Sir  Gog,  sending 
the  decanter  to  him ;  "  capital  song,  and  capi- 
tally sung.     Deserves  a  glass  of  wine.     Go 
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on,  go  on;  you  and  I  can  just  buzz  that  bot- 
tle, and  then  I'll  give  you  another  sort.  Here, 
Bill,  is  the  key  of  the  cellar.  Get  a  bottle 
out  of  No.  7  binn — green  corks.  Bring  it 
carefully — don't  shake  it — will  decant  it 
myself  Always  decant  my  own  wine — never 
trust  that  job  to  a  bustling  footman,  or  a 
busy  housemaid.  You  never  see  my  wine 
looking  like  a  November  atmosphere  in 
Cheapside,  but  bright  as  a  ruby.  I'm  lord  of 
the  wine-cellar  :  her  ladyship  condescends 
to  superintend  every  thing  else  in  the  house ; 
don't  you,  my  lady  ?" 

"Why,  to  say  the  truth,"  repHed  her 
ladyship,  "  I  take  but  little  trouble  in  that 
way  now:  Jane  has  relieved  me  of  that.  In 
fact,  Mr.  Quiddy,  she  is  housekeeper,  and  an 
excellent  housekeeper  she  is.  She  superin- 
tends— regulates  every  thing;  looks  to  the 
weekly  bills,  and — and — ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  I 
ought  to  be  ashamed  to  confess  it,  but,  really, 
Jane  is  a  better  economist  even  than  I  am." 
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"  You  dou^t  say  so,  my  lady  !"  said  Quiddy, 
with  a  stupid  look  of  feigned  astonishment. 

"  Indeed  I  might  almost  say  the  same  thing 
of  Eliza,"  continued  her  ladyship,  after  a 
pause,  which  Quiddy  did  not  break  by  one 
sinfifle  word  of  encourao-ement.  And  here 
was  another  pause. 

"  In  fact,  Mr.  Quiddy,"  she  resumed,  "  in 
fact,  I  have  brought  up  all  my  girls  to  be 
good,  careful  mistresses  of  a  family.  They 
have  no  high,  fine,  nonsensical  notions ;  they 
are  all  good  gMs — excellent  girls — though  I 
say  it  to  their  faces.  You  needn't  blush, 
Jane,  love.  [Pause.]  Hem  !  [Pause.]  Their 
MARRIED  sisters  are  proofs  of  what  I  say,  dear 
Mr.  Quiddy." 

"  Oh,  bless  your  ladyship's  soul,  my  lady, 
I  don't  doubt  your  ladyship  in  the  least,"  said 
Quiddy ;  adding,  as  he  raised  his  half-emptied 
glass  to  liis  hps,"  "  and  as  I  said  before,  in  my 
jocose  way,  please  your  ladyship — Ho  !  ho  ! 
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ho  ! — here's  wishmg  good  rich  husbands  to 
all  three  of  'em." 

"  The  force  of  mother  could  no  further 
go."  Lady  Cheshke  felt  convmced  that  her 
attempts  to  fix  "  the  great  what-do-they- 
call-it"  for  either  of  her  daughters  was  a 
hopeless  task,  and  she  looked — acc'ordingly. 

Sir  Gog  had  paid  little  or  no  attention  to 
what  had  just  been  passing ;  for,  during  its 
progress,  he  had  been  intently  occupied  in 
decanting  the  wine  brought  to  him  by  Master 
Bill.  Having  performed  the  operation  with 
great  care,  and  with  corresponding  success, 
he  held  the  decanter  up  to  the  Hght  and, 
smacking  his  lips,  pushed  the  wine  towards 
his  amiable  guest,  saying — 

"  There  Q.,  tell  me  what  you  think  of  that. 
That  is  a  better  glass  of  wine  than  the  last." 

"  No  need  of  better,  Sir  G.,"  saidQuiddy; 
"  the  last  was  quite  good  enough  for  me." 

"  Why,  to  say  the  truth,"  said  the  knight. 
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*'  it  is  good  enough  for  any  body.  Flatter 
myself  I  haven't  a  bad  bottle  in  my  cellar.  I 
have  different  quahties  to  be  sure:  good, 
better,  and  best,  and  always  go  on  by  degrees 
from  the  first  to  the  last.  Not  like  our 
friends  Flasher  and  Bragby.  Flasher  begins 
by  giving  you  a  good  bottle,  just  to  set  you 
smacldng  your  hps  while  your  palate  is  fresh, 
and  gradually  lets  you  down  to  sloe-juice. 
But  Bragby  actually  has  but  one  sort  of  wine 
in  his  cellar — that  he  gives  you  all  the  way 
through,  and  hardly  drinkable  it  is — in  short, 
d — 'd  hardly.  To  be  sure  he  cracks  about 
the  second  bottle  being  older  than  the  first, 
and  the  third  older  than  the  second,  and  that 
he  may  do  with  a  safe  conscience,  for  older 
it  certainly  is ;  but  I  tell  you  what,  Q. — ha  ! 
ha  !  ha  ! — the  third  is,  to  a  minute,  as  much 
older  than  the  first,  as  his  guests  are  than 
when  they  were  drinking  it.  No,  no:  I'm 
of  poor  Slymore's  opinion:  if  you  can't  afford 
to  give  yoiu'  friends  good  wine,  wliy,  give 
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'em  good  pirncli,  or  good  grog,  or  (what  can't 
liurt  'em  at  any  rate)  even  good,  wholesome, 
nothing-at-all ;  but  that  to  poison  'em  with 
bad  anything  is  by  no  means  the  act  of  a 
friend — in  short, — " 

"  Talking  of  poor  Slymore,"  said  Quiddy, 
interrupting  him,  "  I — " 

"  Begging  your  pardon,  my  dear  Q.,"  said 
Sir  Gog,  interrupting  him  in  his  turn ;  "  beg- 
ging your  pardon,  I  was  merely  going  to  add 
— in  short,  d — 'd  by  no  means  the  act  of  a 
friend  !" 

"  I  was  about  to  say,  Sir  G.,"  said  Quiddy 
(fixing  his  cunning  eyes  upon  the  knight), 
"  I  have  been  told  Slymore  died  rich — ^un- 
common rich,  eh  ?" 

"I  shouldn't  at  all  wonder  if  he  did," 
replied  Sir  Gog,  "  for  he  had  a  very  fine 
business." 

"Ah,"  said  Quiddy,  rubbing  his  hands 
with  an  air  of  satisfaction.  "  But  you  think 
he  did,  eh,  Sb: a?" 
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"  Why — a — yes,  I  should  think  so :  I  don't 
positively  know,  but  I  have  no  reason  in  the 
world  for  thinking  to  the  contrary." 

"  To  be  sure — yes — ha — ^um — ,"  muttered 
Quiddy,  thoughtfully  stroking  his  chin.  "As 
you  say,  Sir  G.,  he  had  a  very  fine  business. 
By  the  by,  just  before  dinner  I  was  going  to 
tell  you  I  went  to  the  play  last  night,  and 
there  I  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  his  niece, 
Miss  St.  Egremont.  An  uncommon  fine 
'oman — gal^  I  mean.  Eh,  Sir  Gog  ? — Eh, 
my  lady  ?" 

"  IMr.  Quiddy  r  exclaimed  her  ladyship,  in 
a  tone  not  easy  to  describe ;  at  the  same  time 
drawing  herself  up,  and  giving  him  a  look 
which,  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning,  glanced 
round  the  table,  over^  rather  than  at  her 
daughters,  and  again  settled  upon  him. 

Sir  Gog  merely  ahem'd  and  gulped  his 
wine. 

"  Wliy,  my  lady,'^  continued  our  obtuse 
friend  (no  more  imderstanding  tlie  mcanmg 
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of  Lady  Cliesliire's  hint  than  if  it  had  been 
a  diplomatic  despatch  in  cipher),  "  why,  my 
lady,  beauty  is  all  a  matter  of  taste,  to  be 
sure ;  but  to  my  fancy,  Miss  St.  Eg — " 

Simultaneously,  Sir  Gog  cried,  "  Q. — Q. 
— Q. — drink  your  wine,  drink  your  wine," 
and  Lady  Cheshire  repeated  her  exclama- 
tion (but  with  the  emphasis  differently 
placed)  "  Mis-teY  Quiddy  !  !" 

Her  ladyship  rose,  and  her  example  was 
followed  by  the  young  ladies. 

"  Come  with  me  and  your  sisters  to  the 
drawing-room,  William,"  said  she  in  a  so- 
lemn tone.  As  she  passed  Sir  Gog,  signi- 
ficant looks  were  exchanged  between  them. 

"  When  you  and  your  friend  desire  cof- 
fee. Sir  Gog,"  said  her  ladyship  drily,  "  you 
had  better  order  it  to  be  served  here.  Good 
afternoon  to  you,  Mr.  Quiddy." 

These  words,  from  the  tone  and  manner 
in  which  they  were  dehvered,  fell  upon  the 
ear  of  the  guest  like  the  knell  of  departed 
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dinner-invitations.  And  the  lady  (followed 
by  her  daughters  and  son)  walked,  or,  rather, 
strutted  out  of  the  room. 

The  gentlemen  left  to  themselves,  an  awk- 
ward silence  of  some  minutes  ensued.  Quiddy, 
though  conscious  that  he  had  given  offence, 
was  not  certain  by  which  of  the  only  two 
causes  he  could  conceive  to  have  been  of- 
fensive. 

"If,"  thought  he,  "it was  because  I  let 
her  ladyship  see  that  I  was  not  such  a  young 
mouse  as  to  be  caught  in  the  marriage-trap 
with  three  holes  which  she  was  laying  for 
me,  why,  I'm  not  sorry  for  it.  Self-preser- 
vation is  the  first  law  of  natur';  and  the 
trap  that  catches  P.  Q.  must  be  baited  with 
something  more  tempting  than  a  paltry 
fifteen  hundred.  If  she  was  jealous  at  my 
saying  that  Miss  St.  Egremont  is  an  un- 
common fine  'oman,  why,  I  can  only  say,  her 
ladyship  was  an  uncommon  old  fool  for  being 
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That  lie  could  have  offended  by  alluding 
at  all,  in  the  presence  of  so  dignified  a  per- 
sonage as  Lady  Gog  Cheshire,  to  a  young 
gentlewoman  standing  in  a  somewhat  equi- 
vocal position,  such  a  notion  never  entered 
his  mind. 

But  was  the  last-suggested  the  real  cause 
of  the  lady's  displeasure  ?  We  think  not : 
and  we  think,  moreover,  that  had  our  hero 
manifested  the  slightest  intention  of  convert- 
ing either  of  the  three  Misses  Cheshire  into 
Mrs.  Phineas  Quiddy,  he  would  have  re- 
ceived no  more  severe  a  rebuke  for  his 
indiscretion  than  a  playful  ^Tie,  ^q^  you 
naughty  man  !  be  quiet  do." 

And  here  some  inquisitive  person  may  de- 
sire to  know  how  Lady  Cheshire  had  become 
aware  that  there  existed  any  IMiss  Honoria 
St.  Egremont  in  all  the  world.  This  curiosity 
it  is  easy  to  gratify.  Sir  Gog  had  visited 
Slymore  at  the  cottage  in  Lisson-grove, 
where  he  had  seen  Slymore's  niece.     Now 
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we  will  ask,  in  the  words  of  Shylock,  "  Are 
you  satisfied  ?"  If  not,  we  must  remind  you 
that  never  yet  was  there  a  husband  that 
withheld  a  secret  from  his  wife ;  in  return 
for  which  unlimited  confidence  (we  need 
not  remind  you)  never  yet  was  wife  who 
had  any  concealments  from  her  hus- 
band ! 

The  awful  silence  which  we  have  noticed 
was  at  length  thus  broken  by  Sir  Gog : — 

"Well,  Q.,  you  have  dojie  it, — in  short, 
d_'d  done  it." 

"  Done  ?"  stammered  Quiddy ;  "  really,  I 
— a — I  don't  know,  but — a — I — " 

"Why,  Mr.  Q." — [the  Mr.  was  ominous]. 
— "  Why,  Mr.  Q.,  to  talk  in  the  presence  of 
a  personage  of  her  ladyship's  rank  and  title 
about — and  before  my  daughters  too — But 
that  might  have  been  a  slip,  so  we'll  say  no 
more  al30ut  it.  But,  to  come  to  the  point: 
you  come  here  very  often ;  you  are  seen  a 
good  deal  with  my  daughters — Ahem!  my 
s  2 
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unmarried  daughters — and  the  world  begins 
to  inquire — " 

Oh,  this  poor  world  of  ours  !  Unless  it  is 
shamefully  belied,  it  is  the  most  pestilent 
busy-body  of  a  planet  of  any  in  the  whole 
system !  the  very  T — m  H — 11  of  the  uni- 
verse ! 

—  "  to  be  plain,  Mr.  Q.,  the  world  does 
inquire,  which  of  my  girls  do  you  mean  ? 
So  now  it's  out — in  short,  d — 'd  out." 

"  Which  ! — mean !"  exclaimed  Quiddy, 
with  a  marvellously  innocent  look.  "  Really, 
Sir  Gog,  I — I  don't  in  the  least  understand 
you." 

"  Why,  then,  Mr.  Quiddy,  I  suppose  you 
have  a  preference  for  one  of  them — indeed 
her  ladyship  supposes  so  too;  and  as  her 
ladyship  and  I  were  saying  this  morning 
that,  as  they  have  plenty  of  offers — plenty 
— aplenty — and — as  by  shilly-shallying  you 
are  standing  in  the  way  of  others — in  one 
word,    Mr.    Quiddy,    what     are    your    in- 
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tentions^  as  lier  ladyship  calls  that  sort  of 
thing  r 

"Wliy,  Sir  G.,"  rephed  Quiddj,  with 
some  confusion — "  why,  I  don't  mean  to  say 
that  fifteen  hundred  pounds  (which  I  am 
told  is  your  mark)  would  not  have  been 
worth  my  consideration,  once  upon  a  time  ; 
— but  you  know — indeed  you  must  know, 
Sir  G.,  that  now — why — you — I — " 

"Ha!  then  I  suppose  we  understand  one 
another,  sir,"  said  Sir  Gog. 

"  Why — a — ye — yes,  I  suppose  we  do,  Sir 
Gog." 

"Why,  then,  Mr.  Phineas  Quiddy,  I 
must  take  the  liberty  to  tell  you  that  your 
conduct  has  been — " 

But  Mr.  Phineas  Quiddy  prevented  the 
liberty,  whatever  it  was  intended  to  be,  by 
suddenly  drawing  out  his  watch  and  ex- 
claiming— "  Bless  my  soul !  no  notion  it  was 
so  late  !  Quarter  past  nine,  I  declare  !  Must 
wish  you  good  night.  Sir  Gog.     Wish  you  a 
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very  good  niglit."     And  lie  hastily  shuffled 
out  of  the  room. 

"  Well,  my  dear  ?"  eagerly  inquired  Lady 
Cheshire,  as  Sir  Gog  entered  the  drawing" 
room. 

"Moonshine,  my  lady — moonshine,"  was 
the  reply.  "  As  I  suspected,  he  never  had 
any  intention  of  marrying  at  all." 

"  Well !  upon  my  word !"  exclaimed  the 
disappointed  mamma.  "  Well !  and  that  we 
should  have  wasted  our  civilities  upon  such 
a — Cheshire — my  dear  Cheshire — I  hope 
you  will  never  invite  the  disagreeable  fellow 
to  this  house  again." 

"  Never  invite  him!  In  short,  da — a — aiHd 
never,  my  lady." 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

A  grave  Essay  considerately    suppressed — An  Appeal 
to  the  kind  World  on  behalf  of  Miss  St.  Es:remont — 

o 

Our  Hero  consoles  himself  for  his  rupture  -with  the 
Cheshires,  and  takes  a  determined  Step  in  Relation 
to  Miss  St.  Egremont — Serious  Reflections  in  Surrey- 
street,  and  a  Surprise. 

There  was  a  period  in  the  history  of  our 
literature,  ere  more  books  were  written  than 
there  were  people  to  read  them:  ere  books 
possessed  as  they  now  do  (greatly  to  the  rehef 
of  the  labours  of  authorship)  the  sublime 
faculty  of  writing  themselves — in  other  words, 
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ere  books  apparently  written  by  Nobody  are 
only  edited  by  Somebody ;  and  that  was  tlie 
period  when  the  reading  public  was  satisfied 
from  Tuesday  till  Saturday,  and  again  from 
Saturday  till  Tuesday,  with  a  short,  detached 
essay  "  On  the  propriety  of  being  Virtuous," 
or  "  On  the  wickedness  of  Vice,"  or  on  some 
subject  of  a  like  didactic  character.  We 
must  not  be  misunderstood  as  intendins;  an 
unbecoming  sneer  at  the  exquisite  essapsts, 
the  imrivalled,  the  inimitable,  of  the  period 
to  which  we  allude.  We  make  the  allusion 
for  the  mere  purpose  of  drawing  attention  to 
the  habits,  and  wants,  and  expectations  of  the 
readers  of  the  present  day,  so  different  from 
those  of  their  predecessors ;  because  this  con- 
sideration it  is  which  has  induced  us  (un- 
wisely perhaps)  to  suj)press  agTave  essay  we 
had  composed,  and  intended  solely  for  the 
edification  of  the  fair  sex,  "  On  the  irregu- 
larity of  being  any  one's  niece  but  your 
uncle's." 
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And  here  observe  the  delicacy  of  the 
epithet  we  had  employed — Irregularity  ! 
Indeed  the  essay  throughout  was  written  in 
a  style  of  Addisonian  urbanity.  It  contained 
not  a  line  of  coarse  invective  or  of  harsh 
rebuke.  It  was  altogether  calculated  rather 
to  lead  than  to  drive ;  for  we  are  certain  that 
the  amiable  portion  of  the  creation  to  whom 
our  essay  was  addressed,  would  rarely  require 
to  be  driven  if  those  who  undertake  to  be 
their  guides  were  expert  in  the  gentler  art  of 
leadino;  them. 

"  Sir,  we  will  not  be  contradicted;  nor  do 
we  hold  your  boasted  experience  in  the 
sliofhtest  esteem  !" 

Our  warmth  is  pardonable,  for  here  is  one 
who  presumes  to  whisper  to  us,  that,  once  in 
the  course  of  a  long  and  travelled  life,  he  did 
meet  with  a  lady  who  was  neither  to  be  led 
nor  driven  ! 

From  this  proem  it  may  be  surmised  that 
Miss  Honoria  St.  Egremont  is  not  far  distant 
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from   our   thoughts.      Such  indeed   is  the 
fact. 

Now,  mark  !  We  are  not  about  to  offer  a 
single  word  in  defence  of  the  young  lady's 
"  irregularity ;"  no,  not  even  by  casting,  as  we 
might  do,  a  large  share  of  the  blame  upon 
her  questionable  uncle — far  from  it,  far  from 
it:  on  the  other  hand,  we  are  not  going  to 
preach.  We  have  not  smuggled  her  into 
notice  under  false  pretences:  we  have  de- 
scended to  no  mystifying,  no  pernicious  dally- 
ings  with  morality;  and,  as  we  have  not 
attempted  to  present  her  for  better  than  she 
is,  we  may  claim  from  those  to  whom  we 
have  introduced  her  that  they  will  not  set 
her  down  for  worse.  Beyond  the  one  avowed, 
we  are  not  aware  that  her  whole  past  life 
stands  chargeable  with  an  offence.  And  who 
shall  say  that  she  will  not  render  a  purer 
account  of  the  remainder  of  it,  if  you,  0 
World  !  properly  moral,  but  sometwies  per- 
ecuting,   unrelenting  World,  do  not  rudely 
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slam  the  door  of  exclusion  in  the  face  of  her 
repentance  ! 

Three  days  had  elapsed  since  Quiddy's 
visit  to  Surrey-street.  In  this  interval  no- 
thing of  importance  had  there  occurred. 
Honoria's  mind  was  much  occupied  in  consi- 
dering how  she  might  best  place  her  little 
fortune  so  as  to  enable  her  to  live  upon  it 
with  decent  comfort;  and  in  the  hope  of 
meeting  with  some  aid  to  her  reflections,  she 
every  morning  carefully  read  through  the 
advertisements  in  the  Times.  This  was, 
then.,  the  employment  of  but  a  short  quarter 
of  an  hour,  for  the  same  journal  of  that  time 
bore  in  size  no  proportion  to  its  present 
gigantic  dimensions.  Could  any  of  its  readers 
of  that  day  see  it  at  this,  they  would  declare 
it  (hke  a  thriving  child)  to  have  "  grown 
out  of  all  knowledge."  But,  as  this  phrase 
is  somewhat  equivocal,  we  had  better  ''  rise 
to  explain  that  we  mean  it  merely  in  the 
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nursery  sense."  Hitherto,  however,  she  had 
met  with  nothing  to  enhghten  her,  except 
the  amiable  announcement,  that,  if  any  lady 
or  gentleman  happened  to  have  from  a  thou- 
sand to  twelve  hundred  pounds  at  their  im- 
mediate disposal,  some  other  lady  or  gentle- 
man would  be  very  happy  to  borrow  it  of 
them.  Offers  of  accommodation  of  this  kind 
were,  indeed,  numerous;  but  there  was  not 
one  of  them  which  exactly  suited  her. 

As  for  Mrs.  Fleecer,  she  had  frequently,  in 
the  course  of  the  same  time,  expressed  her 
"  wonder"  that  Mr.  Quiddy  had  not  repeated 
his  visit,  especially  considering  the  polite  in- 
vitation she  had  given  him ;  which  wonder- 
ments were  met  by  Honoria  either  with  a 
"  Psha  1"  of  indifference,  or  a  more  pointed, 
"  So  much  the  better." 

And  what  was  Quiddy  about  all  this  time  ? 
On  the  night  of  his  rupture  with  the  Che- 
shires  (for  such  it  clearly  was),  he  slept  as 
soundly  as  ever,  for  on  his  way  home  he  had 
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made  up  his  account  on  that  matter.  On 
the  losing  side,  there  stood  only  the  loss  of 
his  acquaintance  with  that  worthy  family, 
which,  as  it  could  not,  in  the  nature  of  things, 
have  been  of  much  longer  duration,  he  esti- 
mated at  no  great  value;  while  on  the  side 
of  profits  there  appeared,  firstly,  a  consider- 
able amount  in  dinners  had  and  received; 
and  secondly,  his  escape  from  a  snare  in  which 
he  might  have  been  unwarily  taken  had  the 
acquaintance  continued.  All  things  consi- 
dered, the  balance  was  so  much  in  his  favour 
that  he  looked  upon  himself  as  having  by  far 
the  best  of  the  bargain. 

During  those  three  days  Quiddy's  mind 
was  much  occupied  with  his  love-[of-money] 
afiair  with  Miss  St.  Egremont.  Touching  her 
fortune  he  was  satisfied.  Mrs.  Fleecer's  alarm 
upon  the  morning  of  his  visit  to  her,  at  being 
reminded  of  her  indiscretion  in  having  re- 
vealed to  him  its  amount,  would  of  itself  have 
been  sufiicient  to  assure  him  upon  that  sub- 
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ject;  but  Sir  Gog  Cheshire's  declaration  of 
his  behef  that  Slymore  had  died  rich  served 
to  confirm  the  point.  He  resolved,  therefore, 
to  delay  no  longer  the  comraencement  of 
operations :  the  only  difficulty  was,  how  to 
open  the  siege.  He  thought  much  upon  the 
subject,  nor  did  he  consider  the  time  bestowed 
upon  it  as  altogether  wasted,  for  the  reason 
that  it  was  at  the  least  as  much  a  matter  of 
business  as  of  love.  He  at  length  resolved 
(not  unwisely  perhaps)  to  fire  his  first  shot 
at  the  young  lady's  friend  and  confidant, 
Mrs.  Fleecer. 

Accordingly,  he  addressed  to  the  latter  a 
note ;  but  as  letters  are  held  to  be  the  pro- 
perty of  the  receiver,  we  will  not  deprive 
Mrs.  Fleecer  of  any  portion  of  her  right  in 
it  by  prematurely  reveahng  its  contents. 
Let  us  trust,  however,  that  our  abstinence 
will  be  rewarded  by  hearing  them  in  due 
time  from  the  lady  herself. 
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We  here  stop  for  a  moment  to  observe, 
that  we  stated  in  its  proper  place  the  pro- 
bability that  we  might  not  again  have  occa- 
sion to  return  to  our  hero  in  his  money-ma- 
nufactory ;  nor  has  any  such  occasion  oc- 
ciuTed.  But  it  will  be  gratifying  to  his 
friends  and  admirers  to  be  assured  that  that 
concern  proceeded,  in  the  same  manner  and 
(since  with  increased  means)  more  prosper- 
ously than  ever. 

On  the  fourth  evening  our  two  ladies  were 
sitting  together,  and  having  finished  their 
tea,  Miss  St.  Egremont  took  up  a  book  (for 
she  dehghted  in  reading,  and  "poor  Tom" 
had  left  her  the  whole  of  his  small,  but 
well-selected  Hbrary),  and  Mrs.  Fleecer  took 
her  needlework.  For  some  time  both  were 
silently  occupied.  At  length,  the  latter  hav- 
ing: occasion  to  thread  her  needle,  she  took 
that  opportunity  to  put  into  speech  the 
thought  that  had  possessed  her  mind : — 
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"  But  now,  my  dear  Norey,  what  do  you 
mean  to  do  ?" 

"What,  indeed  !"  exclaimed  Honoria;  for 
days  past  I  have  been  thinking  of  nothing 
else.  To  live  respectably  in  London  upon 
my  small  means,  smaller  even  than  I  had 
calculated  upon — to  live  respectably  is 
impossible,  and  live  otherwise  I  will 
not." 

"  Wliy,  surely,  you  have  no  thoughts  of 
going  to  bury  yourself  alive  in  the  country  !" 
said  Fleecer.  "  As  you  yourself  said  the 
other  day,  you  would  mope  to  death  in  a 
month." 

"  It  will  not  be  what  I  should  ]3refer,"  said 
Honoria  ;  "  but  if  I  cannot  do  what  I 
would,  I  must  needs  do  what  I  can.  And — 
circumstanced  as  I  am — " 

She  paused,  and  a  tear  stole  down  lier 
cheek.  This,  however,  w^as  not  perceived 
by  Fleecer,  who  had  resumed  her  work. 

"  No,"  continued  Honoria,  with  energy, 
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"  I  will  not  remain  in  London :  that  point, 
at  any  rate,  I  am  decided  npon." 

Fleecer  took  off  her  spectacles,  laid  her 
work  down  upon  the  table,  and,  placing  her 
hand  gently  upon  Honoria's,  said,  in  a  tone 
of  kindness — 

"  Norey,  my  dear,  you  are  a  good  girl, 
and,  as  I  have  often  told  you,  I  love  you  as 
if  you  were  my  own  daughter.  That  is  the 
best  thing  you  can  do,  and  I  advise  it " — 
(adding  the  prudent  qualification) — ''  unless 
any  thing  better  should  turn  up." 

^'  And  do  you  expect  the  sky  to  fall,  or 
something  quite  as  extraordinary  to  happen, 
just  for  my  accommodation  ?  What  is  to 
turn  up.  Fleecer  ?" 

"  Why — ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! — as  I  have  said 
before,  a  good  rich  husband,  Norey — that's 
it." 

"  I  see,"  said  Honoria,  laughing ;  "  you  are 
thinking  of  your  eternal  Mr.  Quiddy.  Ah  1 
Fleecer,  Fleecer ;  when  once  a  foohsh  notion 
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takes  possession  of  your  silly  noddle,  there 
is  no  driving  it  out  again.  But  make  your 
mind  easy  upon  that  score,  for  I  declare  that 
nothino;  on  earth — '* 

"  Well — well,"  said  Fleecer,  interrupting 
her.    *'  But  where  do  you  think  of  settling?" 

"  That,  of  course,  must  depend  upon  cir- 
cumstances. But  here — here  is  an  adver- 
tisement which  I  copied  out  of  the  news- 
paper this  morning." 

And  she  read  from  a  shp  of  paper,  this : — 

"  A  widow  lady,  without  children,  hving 
in  a  small  house,  pleasantly  situated  in  a 
cheap  country,  at  about  sixty  miles  from 
London,  would  have  no  objection  to  receive, 
as  lodger  and  boarder,  a  lady  similarly  cir- 
cumstanced, if  in  other  respects  suitable. 
Terms  moderate.  A  good  reference  as  to 
respectability  will  be  required.  For  further 
particulars,  address  (post-paid)  to  Mrs.  Woe- 
field,  Starveleigh  Cottage,  near  Pesterton. 
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"  Now,"  said  Honoria,  "  I  like  the  appear- 
ance of  that;"  adding,  with  some  hesitation, 
"  but,  the  difficulty — the  reference — " 

"  Difficulty  !"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Fleecer  : 
"  refer  at  once  to  me.  Mrs.  Fleecer  ? — 
Surrei/street  ? — Strand  ?  What  can  be 
more  respectable,  Norey  ?" 

"  A^Tiy,   that   was   not   exactly   the 

But,  no  matter.  I'll  go  again  into  the 
city  to-morrow  and  consult  Scott  upon  the 
subject." 

"  Do,"  said  Mrs.  Fleecer.  "  But  there's  no 
need  to  be  in  a  hurry  about  going  away, 
child.  To  be.  sure,  I  can't  afford  to  let  you 
have  these  drawing-rooms  at  the  price  you 
pay,  if  they  should  be  wanted  by  any  body 
else ;  that's  human  nature,  you  know,  dear. 
But  there's  the  spare-bed  in  my  room  wliicli 
you  can  liave  for  nothing,  and  you  sJinll  too, 
because  that  will  be  no  expense  to  me ;  and 
a  more  comfortabler  bed,  I'll  defy  any  body  in 
all  Surrey-street  to  show.  As  to  the  use  of 
T  2 
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my  little  sitting-room,  tliat,  of  course,  I 
couldn't  charge  for  ;  and  a  better,  or  a 
snugger,  or  a  nicer-furnisli'der  little — '' 

But  the  lady's  eulogy  of  lier  sitting-room 
was  interrupted  by  tlie  servant-maid,  who 
brought  to  her  a  letter  which  had  just  been 
delivered  by  the  postman. 

"What  a  beautiful  handwriting!  Only 
see,  what  beautiful  flourishes  !"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Fleecer,  in  admiration  of  the  super- 
scription. "  Now  I  wonder  who  it  can  be 
from  !" 

"  From  the  long,  narrow  shape  of  it,  it 
looks  like  a  tradesman's  bill,"  said  Miss  St. 
Egremont.     "  Do  you  know  the  seal  ?" 

"  I  can't  exactly  say  I  do,"  repHed  Fleecer, 
"  for  it's  only  fastened  with  a  wafer.  Now  I 
do  wonder — " 

"You  may  easily  put  an  end  to  your 
wonder,  then,  by  just  opening  the  letter. 
Fleecer." 

This  hint  was  immediately  taken. 
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"  Why,  Norey  !"  exclaimed  the  astonished 
lady — "  why  ! — what  do  you  think  ? — Well, 
if  it  isn't  from  Mr.  Quiddy  himself,  I  de- 
clare !     Only  listen." 

And  this  was  the  gentleman's  billet: — 

"  Mark-Lane,  Fen^,  St. 

"  Mr.  Quiddy  present  comps  to  Mrs.  Flea- 
ser,  will  be  happy  to  have  the  pleas'"^  of 
coming  up  to-morrow  afternoon  to  drink  a 
dish  pf  tea  if  not  better  engaged. 

"  p.S. — P .  Q.  presents  most  respec^  comps 
to  the  fare  moaner.'" 

"  Well,"  said  Honoria,  laughing,  "  I  don't 
think  it  altogether  civil  to  say  that  he'll 
come  to  you  if  he  should  not  be  better  en- 
gaged." 

"Oh,  nonsense,"  said  Fleecer;  "he  means 
if  Tm  not  better  engaged." 

"  Whatever  he  may  mean,  he  certainly  says 
it,"  said  Honoria. 
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But  Mr.  Quiddy,  as  a  writer,  was  not 
singular  in  tlie  delusion  that,  because  lie 
understood  his  own  meaning,  it  must  ne- 
cessarily be  equally  intelligible  to  the 
reader. 

"  What  a  style  !  what  a  manner  !  what  a 
form!  The  very  man  himself  in  every 
point,"  continued  Honoria,  laugliing  heartily 
as  she  spoke.  "  And  what  do  you  intend 
about  this  ?" 

"  See  him,  of  course,"  replied  Fleecer; 
"  only  I  do  wish  he  wouldn't  spell  my  name 
in  such  an  ungenteel  manner.  It  is  the  only 
fault  in  the  letter,  for  the  writing  is  like 
copperplate." 

"  Well,  do  as  you  please ;  but,  remem- 
ber— the  fair  mourner,  as  he  so  elegantly 
intends  to  call  me,  will  not  be  of  the 
party." 

Fleecer  made  no  reply  to  this,  thinking  it 
possible  the  lady  might  change  her  mind 
when  the  visiter  should  arrive;  and  having 
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taken  ^viiting  materials,  she  replied  to  tlie 
note  thus: — 

"  Surrey 'Street. 

"  Mrs.  Fleecer" — [the  two  letters  which, 
in  Qiiiddy's  note,  had  been  displaced  by 
"  ungenteel"  interlopers,  being  pointedly  un- 
derhned] — "  will  be  most  happy  to  have  the' 
pleasure  to  drink  tea  with  JMr.  Quiddy  at 
her  house  at  6  a  clock  punctual  to-mor- 
row." 

She  was  about  to  fold  the  note,  when, 
muttering  to  herself — 

"  Come ;  I  may  as  well  do  the  thing  gen- 
teel," she  added,  as  a  postscript  in  the  corner 
— "N.B.  Muffins." 

Fleecer  folded  and  reopened  the  note, 
and  folded  and  reopened  it  again.  At  last, 
she  said — 

"  Norey,  my  dear — mayn't  I — mayn't  I 
just  say,  '  Miss  St.  Egremont  sends  her — ' 
any  thing  you  like,  you  know." 


280  PHINEAS  quiddy; 

"  At  yoiu"  peril,"  replied  Miss  St.  Egre- 
mont. 

The  note  being  duly  folded,  sealed,  and 
directed,  tlie  little  maid  was  despatched  with 
it  to  the  post-office. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Love's  Labour  Lost — A  Digression  touching  Fools' 
Caps — Our  Hero's  Pleasure  not  unalloyed — Miss  St. 
Egremont's  important  Inte^^dew  Avith  Mr.  Harry 
Scott — The  Thugs  of  social  Life,  tlie  Time-strau- 
glers — A  Model  for  City  junior  Partners. 

In  a  dramatic  composition  it  will  not  mi- 
frequently  occur  that  a  point  upon  wliicli  the 
author  has  bestowed  his  utmost  care,  and  to 
which,  consequently,  he  trusts  for  an  equiva- 
lent effect  upon  his  audience,  will  pass  (in 
theatrical  phrase)  "  without  a  hand  ;"  or, 
which  is  still  more  mortifying,  without  si- 


282  PHINEAS  quiddy; 

lently  extorting  a  tear  or  exciting  a  smile, 
according  to  its  intention.  So  did  it  happen 
in  the  instance  of  our  hero's  note  to  Mrs. 
Fleecer.  The  body  of  that  composition  had 
cost  him  comparatively  but  little  pains ;  and 
although  the  result  of  only  two  sketches  pre- 
viously made  on  the  dirty  back  of  a  letter, 
yet  was  its  success  perfect.  Not  so,  however, 
in  either  respect,  with  its  highly-elaborated 
postscript.  That  had  not  been  struck  off  at 
a  white  heat:  on  the  contrary:  it  was  the 
work  of  many  successive  efforts,  passing 
through  a  variety  of  forms,  from  the  dry, 
tame,  and  spiritless, 

"  P.  S. — Mr.   Quiddy  comps   to  Miss  St. 
Eggermunt," 

till  it  became  at  length,  what  we  find  it — the 
elegant,  the  refined,  the  touching,  the  poetical, 

"P.S. — P.  Q.  present  most  respec^  comps 
to  the  fare  moaner^^ 
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— yet  did  this  after  all  prove  to  be  a  total 
failure ! 

And  why  had  this  postscript,  this  mere 
tail  to  the  body,  been  so  disproportionably 
laboured  ?  For  the  best  conceivable  reason  : 
that  this  seeming  tail  was,  in  fact,  the  body, 
nay,  the  very  soul  of  the  missive :  it  was  the 
purpose  for  which  the  rest  was  little  more 
than  a  pretext.  True,  his  self-invitation  was 
adroitly  addressed  to  Mrs.  Fleecer ;  but  his 
pointed,  yet  delicately-turned  message  to  the 
young  lady  could  not  fail,  as  he  thought,  to 
render  it  apparent  that  the  latter  was  upper- 
most in  his  mind,  and  to  bring  some  compli- 
mentary notice  in  return. 

But  man  is  born  to  disappointment,  nor 
are  his  best-concerted  schemes  invariably  suc- 
cessful. This  we  assert  with  indomitable 
confidence,  yet  thereby  shall  our  modesty 
suffer  no  impeachment ;  for,  claiming  not  the 
merit  of  originality  for  the  observation,  with 
singular  candour  we  admit  that  it  has  been 
uttered  in  our  hearhig  much  oftener  than 
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once,  by  many  more  than  one  person.  Not 
so  witli  liim  from  whom  we  first  heard  it. 
With  grave  look  and  uplifted  finger,  he  pre- 
faced it  with,  "  Now  mark  what  I  say:  Man 
is  born,  &c."  At  once  we  looked  up  to  him 
as  a  profound  thinker,  a  philosopher,  a  man 
who  had  seen  much  of  the  world,  and  care- 
fully treasured  the  fr^uits  of  his  experience ; 
nor  was  it  till  we  had  been  assured  that  he 
had  heard  the  saying  from  somebody  else, 
who,  in  his  turn,  had  heard  it  from  another, 
and  so  on  back  to  the  days  of  Noah,  that  our 
reverence  for  his  wisdom  suffered  the  smallest 
diminution. 

With  respect  to  the  unacknowledged 
adoption  of  other  people's 

But  here  let  us  stop,  lest  Mr.  Any-letter- 
of-±he-alphabet,  or  Sir  Any-number-of-aste- 
risks,  or  any  equally  ambitious  aspirant  to  a 
reputation  for  originality  and  readiness  of 
wit,  should  charge  us  with  a  personal  allu- 
sion to  one  or  other  of  them. 
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Ha !  ha !  ha !  the  mere  thought  of  it  makes 
one  laugh  outright.  A  fool's  cap  is  sportively 
thrown  up  into  the  aii\  Amongst  the  thou- 
sand heads  which  are  accidentally  passing  at 
the  time,  the  odds  are  about  nine-hundred- 
and-ninety-nine  against  its  falling  upon  a  head 
which  it  shall  fit  to  a  nicety.  One  picks  it 
up  and  tries  it  on;  then  another;  but  it  does 
not  accommodate  itself  exactly  to  either.  By 
a  little  cutting  and  contriving,  to  be  sure,  it 
might  be  made  to  serve  tolerably  well.  But 
they  are  a  couple  of  sensible  fellows,  much 
too  knowing  to  take  trouble  to  adjust  to  their 
own  heads  a  fool's  cap  never  intended  for 
them,  but  thrown  at  random :  so  they'll  none 
on't;  and  away  they  go,  nor  ever  intimate 
even  by  a  whisper,  that  any  fool's  cap  had 
fallen  within  a  hundred  leaQ;ues  of  them. 
A  third,  less  discreet,  rushes  forward — 
"  Hold  there,  my  masters !"  cries  he  to  the 
crowd ;  "  give  'jne  that  fool's  cap ;  I'll  swear 
'twas  made  for  mc,  so  wear  it  I  Avill." 
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He  tries  it  on:  'twill  scarcely  liokl  upon 
the  crown  of  liis  head:  'tis  evident  to  every 
body,  himself  excepted,  the  cap  was  never 
meant  for  him.  But,  by  dint  of  pulhng  and 
tugging  at  it,  assisted  hy  some  goodnatured 
friend  (wlio^  bent  on  a  little  innocent  onis- 
chief,  and  laughing  in  his  sleeve  all  the  while^ 
encourages  him  in  his  delusion) ^  he  forces  it 
first  over  one  ear,  then  over  the  other;  and 
fuming  and  fretting,  and  vowing  vengeance 
against  the  wicked  wight  that  made  it,  ex- 
hibits himself  to  the  town  in  a  fool's  cap  of 
his  own  choosing. 

"  'Tis  none  of  yours,  man,"  cries  the  maker; 
"  'twas  never  intended  for  you;  I  should  be 
ashamed  to  turn  out  of  hand  so  miserable  a 
misfit :  nevertheless,  if  you  are  resolved  upon 
wearing  it,  why,  in  Heaven's  name,  wear  it. 
But,  prithee,  don't  say  I  took  measure  oiyou 
for  it:  'twould  lose  me  my  reputation  as  a 
tolerable  workman." 

But  the  remonstrance  is  in  vain.     The 
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volunteer- wearer  has  managed  to  squeeze  his 
own  head  into  a  chance  fool's  cap,  nor  rests 
he  satisfied  till  he  himself  has  persuaded  the 
town  to  believe  that  tlie  cap  fits  him, 

Now  is  it  not  strange  that  a  man  should 

But,  contrary  to  our  custom,  we  are  digress- 
ing; so  return  we  to  our  hero. 

Man,  as  we  have  said,  is  born  to  disap- 
pointment; nor  was  Quiddy  altogether  an 
exception  from  the  rule. 

"  Ha!  from  Mrs.  Fleecer,"  exclaimed  he, 
when  next  morning  he  opened  that  lady's 
note. 

But  his  satisfaction  at  findino;  his  self- 
invitation  so  readily  accepted  was  consider- 
ably abated  by  the  neglect  of  his  P.S. 

How !  nothing  pretty  in  return  for  his  ex- 
quisite prettiness !  Nay,  worse  than  nothing — 
"  N.B.  Muffins !"  What  could  be  the  meanimij 
of  this  ?  Had  he  offended  the  lady  of  ten 
thousand,  and  was  this  word  applied  in  anger, 
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in  derision,  in  contempt?  He  referred  to 
the  copy  of  liis  note,  and  read  the  postscript 
forty  times  over,  but  therein  nothing  offen- 
sive could  he  find.  On  the  contrary;  his 
"comps"  were  "  most  respec^ ;"  and  as  to  the 
'-^fare  moaner^'  he  could  have  written  twenty 
business-letters  in  the  time  that  had  eno^as^ed 
his  imaginative  powers  in  the  inventing  of 
that  one  elegant  httle  phrase. 

"  Yes,  that  must  be  it  after  all,"  thought  he : 
"  a  new-fashioned,  or  genteeler  word  for 
'  fudge,'  or  '  blarney ;'  yes,  that's  it :  '  Fare 
moaner' — '  Muffins  !'  I  wish  I  had  not  wrote 

itr 

A  wish — ah  !  unavailing ! — that  occurs 
frequently  and  to  many  who  have  without 
due  consideration  put  black  upon  white. 

Another  reflection  crossed  his  mind — one 
which  we  earnestly  recommend  to  the  careful 
attention  of  all  whom  it  may  concern  : 

"  Now  this  comes  of  trying  to  write  fine, 
instead  of  being  plain  and  simple." 

Having   sufficiently   worried   himself  by 
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twistins^  and  tiirnino;  Mrs.  Fleecer's  one- 
worded  N.B.  into  all  manner  of  offensive 
meanings,  lie  at  length  deliberately  read  her 
note  tlirougli,  beginning  at  the  beginning.  A 
flood  of  light  burst  upon  his  mind. 

"  Ho,  ho,  ho  !  I  see :  ho,  ho,  ho  !  how 
micommon  stupid  of  me  !  Tea  and  muffins. 
That's  it." 

Mahce,  slander,  libel,  blasphemy,  treason, 
have  ere  now  been  wrung  out  of  a  few  words, 
the  worst  no  worse  than  "  muffins,"  by  sim- 
ply detaching  them  from  their  context,  but 
which,  when  in  connexion  with  it,  were  as  in- 
nocent as  lambs,  or  doves,  or  watergruel — or 
any  thing  else  that  may  serve  as  a  powerfully 
weak  simile.  So  think  not,  Mr.  Phineas  Quid- 
dy,  that  you  are  the  first  who  has  so  erred. 

But  still,  relative  to  the  important  point, 
the  lady's  note  was  unsatisfactory.  The 
heiress  liad  not  deigned  to  notice  his  gallant 
message  to  her.  How  was  this  to  be  ac- 
counted  for  ?     Perhaps   ]\Irs.  Fleecer    had 
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failed  to  communicate  it  to  her :  if  so,  that 
lady  would  have  shown  herself  to  be  "  so 
uncommon  ungrateful"  for  his  elegant  present 
to  her,  that  such  a  case  was  hardly  in  human 
nature.  Perhaps  Miss  St.  Egremont  had 
already  fulfilled  her  intention  of  quitting 
London:  that  would  be  "so  uncommon 
awkward,"  as  an  impediment  to  his  proceed- 
ings, that  he  could  not  bear  to  dwell  upon 
the  suggestion.  Perhaps  she  did  not  intend 
to  be  of  the  party,  and  thence  her  silence : 
for  this,  however,  there  was  consolation,  for 
if  left  alone  with  her  friend  he  would  enjoy 
a  better  opportunity  for  "pumping"  her, 
touching  Honoria's  fortune  and  sundry  minor 
matters  concerning  her,  besides  estabhshing 
himself  more  firmly  in  Mrs.  Fleecer's  good 
graces.  Perhaps  (and,  in  his  mind,  most  rea- 
sonable of  all)  it  Vv^as  owing  to  the  young 
lady's  "  uncommon  pride,"  which  was  per- 
fectly natural  considering  she  was  rich. 

At  length,  after  much  uneasmess  and  worry, 
he  mentally  exclaimed,  "  I  think  I'll  not  think 
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any  more  about  it:  six  o'clock  will  soon  be 
here,  and  then  I  shall  know  the  rights  of  it." 

So,  opening  a  book — it  was  a  book  of  ac- 
counts, almost  the  only  species  of  literature  he 
indulged  in — he  diverted  his  mind  withithat. 

Meanwhile,  the  object  of  his  affections  was 
considerably  nearer  to  him  than  the  voice  of 
Love  (which,  like  the  voice  of  Nature,  is  un- 
erring— on  the  Stage)  condescended  to  whis- 
per to  him.  Miss  St.  Egremont,  in  fact,  was 
closeted  witli  Mr.  Scott,  of  the  firm  of 
Whobble  and  Scott,  in  his  private  counting- 
house,  in  Birchin-lane,  Comhill. 

^?         *         *         ^         *         * 

Now  these  six  stars  are  intended  to  repre- 
sent a  quarter  of  an  lioms-iv or th  of  conver- 
sation, of  nearly  two  hours'  duration,  between 
Mr.  Scott  and  the  lady.  From  its  concludin 
portion,  Avhich  is  all  we  shall  report  of  it, 
the  whole  substance  of  the  precedent  part 
may  be  readily  inferred. 

"  As  I  said  before,  Mr.  Scott,  I  consider 
your  conduct  as  that  of  a  brother." 
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"  Candidly  and  lionestly,  as  I  just  now  told 
you,  Miss  St.  Egremont,  I  know  no  person 
but  yourself  for  whom  I  would  undertake  such 
a  trust;  for,  to  be  honest  and  candid, such — 
as  I  before  observed — such  was  my  regard  for 
poor  Slymore,  such  is  my  respect  for  you — " 

"  And,  as  I  have  already  said,  I  cannot  be 
too  grateful  to  you  for  your  kindness,  sir." 

"  But  honestly  and  candidly  I  must  again 
remind  joii^  miss,  that  I  will  not  undertake 
to  ensure  }^ou  a  larger  return  than  eight  yer 
cent,  for  your  little  capital:  that  must  be 
perfectly  well  understood  between  us  " 

"Why,  sir,  as  we  were  saying,  that  will 
produce  me  nearly  a  hundred  a-year,  and  I 
shall  be  well  satisfied  with  that." 

"  But  to  be  candid  and  honest  with  you, 
madam,  let  me  again  repeat,  that  if  you  find 
any  means — any  means  whatever  of  doing 
better  with  your  money,  I  shall  feel  much  hurt 
— honestly  and  candidly  speaking — vastly — 
exceedingly  hurt,  if,  from  any  false  delicacy, 
you  hesitate  for  a  single  moment  to  withdraw 
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it  from  me  at  a  minute's  notice.  And  that  is 
being  candid  and  lionest  with  you — which, 
as  a  man  of  business  (as  I  have  so  often  re- 
peated to  you)  I  always  think  to  be  best. 

"  With  regard  to  the  widow  lady's  adver- 
tisement in  the  TimeSj  Mr.  Scott,  I  think  3^ou 
said—'' 

"  Yes ;  Hike  the  appearance  of  it  amazingly : 
and  honestly  and  candidly,  as  I  have  already 
assured  you,  it  Avill  give  me  the  greatest  pos- 
sible pleasure  if  you  will  refer  her  to  me — 
that  is  to  say,  refer  to  Whobbleand  Scott,  and 
I'll  reply  to  the  letter.  That  will  be  much 
more  respectable  than  a  reference  to  your 
lodginghouse-keeper." 

"  And  you  are  still  of  opinion,  sir,  that  I 
ought  to  write  to  that  lady  in  the  name  of — " 

"  Oh,  Mrs.  Slymore,  Mrs.  Slymore,  by  all 
manner  of  means,  my  dear  madam :  that  is 
my  candid  and  honest  opinion." 

"  And  I  think  Ave  settled  it  that  tlic  day 
after  to-morrow  at  three  o'clock,  sir — '' 

"Yes,  at  three;  and  that,  as  I  said,  will 
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alloYv'  time  for  me,  as  poor  Slymore's  execu- 
tor, to  sell  the  stock,  and  for  our  solicitor  to 
to  draw  up  some  paper  or  other  for  your 
security.  For,  as  I  before  impressed  it  upon 
you,  honestly  and  candidly,  never  trust  your 
best  friend  in  these  matters  without  receiving 
from  him  some  written  document  for  your 
protection ;  and  I  once  more  repeat  it,  can- 
didly and  honestly." 

"  How  much  am  I  obliged  to  you  for  your 
friendly  assistance,  sir  !  Many  thanks — many 
thanks,  Mr.  Scott.  Good  morning,  good 
mornino\" 

"  Good  morning,  good  morning,  dear 
madam;  but  pray  not  a  word  about  obliga- 
tion.— Ha  ! — take  care  how  you  go  down ; 
for,  to  speak  honestly  and  candidly,  this  is 
rather  a  dark  staircase." 

Oh,  those  pestilent  hooks  of  conversation 
by  which  your  prosy  talker  holds  on  ! — by 
whose  nefarious  aid  he  wrings  from  you  two 
irretrievable   hours   of  your  limited  exist- 
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ence,  in  exclianoie  for  liis  two  minutes'-wortli 
of  matter ! 

"  As  I  have  already  told  yon,"  for  the 
tenth  time,  says  he,  forcibly  holding  you  by 
the  arm. 

"  Then,  plague  upon  you  !  wherefore  tell 
it  me  again  ?  Is  it  that  you  fancy  yourself 
so  enchantingly  lively,  or  me  so  impene- 
trably dull,  as  that  once  telling  is  insuffi- 
cient ?" 

"But  I  must  once  more  repeat — " 

"  '  On  what  compulsion  must  you  ?'  You 
have  encored  yourself  nine  times  already. 
I  am  sinking  under  an  oppression  of  the 
brain,  encumbered  with  the  ton-and-a-half 
of  useless  words  you  have  heaped  upon  it. 
I  can  endure  no  more — penknife,  poker, 
pistol,  are  at  hand — another  '  repeat'  and  I 
commit  bore-icide  upon  you,  here  upon  the 
spot." 

Had  Methuselah  been  condemned  to  re- 
ceive the  visit  of  one  such  proser  a-day 
throughout  his  long  life — !  for  any  valuable 
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use  he  could  have  made  of  it,  he  might  as 
well  have  been  cut  off  at  the  premature  age 
of  two-hundred-and-fifty ! 

Now  it  is  far  from  our  intention  to  in- 
sinuate that  either  of  the  parties  in  question 
belonged  to  that  dreadful  class — those  Thugs 
of  social  life  ! — the  time-stranoiers.  But  in 
matters  of  business  {only  ?)  ladies  will  have 
their  "  tithe  of  talk ;"  for  they  are  not  easily 
persuaded  that  business,  whether  it  be  the 
selecting  of  a  ribbon  or  the  settlement  of  a 
jointure,  can  be  well  done  unless  it  occupy 
much  time  in  the  doing:  hence  Miss  St.  Egre- 
mont's  frequent  repetitions  and  re-questionings. 

For  the  gentleman  :  As  an  act  of  self- 
justice  he  could  do  no  less  than  endeavour 
to  impress  upon  the  lady  how  greatly  he 
was  serving  her  by  consenting  to  take  upon 
himself  the  unwelcome  and  onerous  trust  of 
her  property;  while,  at  the  same  time,  he 
considered  himself  bound  in  "  candour  and 
honesty,"  to  remove  from  her  mind  even  the 
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shadow  of  the  shade  of  a  doubt  of  her  own 
prudence  in  accepting  the  service.  This 
will  excuse  his  travelling  the  same  ground 
over  and  over  again;  nay,  as  our  friend  Sir 
Gog  Cheshire  would  express  it,  "  In  short, 
d — 'd  over  and  over  again,  my  lady." 

Upon  Harry  Scott,  though  the  junior 
partner  in  the  firm,  devolved  almost  the 
entire  management  of  its  affairs,  for  Mr. 
Wliobble  was  old,  and  seldom  visited  the 
counting-house.  But  the  confidence  placed 
in  Scott  by  his  senior  was  fully  warranted, 
for  Scott  was  known  to  be  a  steady,  thorough 
man  of  business — from  ten  o'clock  till  five. 
After  that  hour  he  disposed  of  his  time  in 
any  manner  he  chose:  he  had  an  unques- 
tionable right  so  to  do. 

Harry  Scott's  profits  from  the  concern 
were  computed  at  a  thousand  a-year — eight 
hundred  at  the  least— of  which,  from  his 
well-known  inexpensive  habits  he  could  not 
spend  much  more  than  the  half. 
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He  was  at  no  expense  for  house-rent ;  he 
was  allowed  apartments  in  the  house  of  busi- 
ness, in  which  he  lived — sometimes. 

He  kept  only  one  hunter  and  a  hack,  and 
prudently  drove  nothing  but  a  tilbury.  Out 
of  his  income,  he,  as  a  single  man,  could  very 
well  afford  that.  He  must  allov/  himself 
some  sort  of  recreation,  and  he  knew  to  a 
shilHno'  the  cost  of  it. 

He  was  never  known  to  give  a  dinner- 
party in  Birchin-lane :  by  that  economy,  there- 
fore, there  was  so  much  money  saved.  To 
be  sure,  he  did  once  in  every  ten  days,  or  so^ 
invite  a  few  friends  to  dine  with  him  at 
Stevens's  or  Long's;  but  as  he  ahvays  pru- 
dently limited  his  outlay  to  thirty  shillings, 
or  so,  a-head,  why,  out  of  his  income,  he 
could  very  well  afford  that.  Besides  a  man 
of  business  must  allow  himself  some  sort  of 
pleasure  after  the  labours  of  the  day. 

He  had  a  snug,  quiet,  little  establishment 
somewhere ;  but  as  that  could  not  cost  him 
more  than  four  hundred  a-year,  or  so^  why. 
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out  of  an  income  of  a  thousand  lie  could 
very  well  afford  that.  Moreover,  that  was 
almost  the  largest  item  of  his  expenditiire. 

He  delighted  in  a  game  of  vingt-un^  or 
unlimited  loo;  but,  as  a  prudent  man,  he 
never  would  play  higher  than  half-crown 
fish.  What  if  he  should  rise  a  loser  of 
twenty  or  thuty  pounds?  To  a  man  of  a 
thousand  a-year  that  was  a  trifle  ;  besides, 
upon  the  next  occasion  he  might  be  a  winner 
of  double  as  much.  Occasionally,  also,  he 
liked  a  little  hazard  or  rouge-et-noir.  None 
of  these  amusements,  however,  were  ac- 
counted as  amongst  his  expenses^  for  the 
year's  end  might  find  him  a  gainer  by  them ; 
if  otherwise,  it  was  altogether  against  the 
doctrine  of  chances  that  his  losses  should  be 
such  as  to  injure  a  man  of  a  thousand  a-year. 

Tlie  prudent  Harry  Scott  had  never  in 
his  Hfe  been  the  owner  of  a  race-horse. ,  This 
was  a  fact  well  known  to  those  who  knew 
him  best.  Indeed  he  concerned  himself  in 
no  way  about  the  turf,  except   by  having 
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a  few  trifling  bets  upon  every  great  race 
that  was  run.  Upon  the  Derby,  though, 
he  always  had  a  regular  "book;"  but  this 
was  formed  upon  such  accurate  calculations 
(for  herein  was  Harry  considered  to  be  a 
"  knowing  one")  that,  although  it  might  win 
him  a  fortime,  he  could  not  possibly  lose  by 
it  more  than  the  value  of  its  paper — or  so. 
Such  counter-chances  as  a  lamed  horse  or  a 
levanting  creditor,  are  accidents  unheard  of 

Taken  for  all  in  all,  then,  of  city  junior 
partners  Harry  Scott  was  the  very  Phoenix  ! 

And  now,  as  Mss  St.  Egremont  requires 
time  to  return  home  to  Surrey-street,  we  will 
allow  her  for  that  purpose  the  whole  in- 
terval between  the  present  and  the  succeed- 
ing chapter. 
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